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Becau&> Sir, I would rather fct 
forth my own talents than the vir- 
tues and praiics of the bed man up-> 
on earth. I love to fay things chat 
no one elfe ever thought of, extraor- 
dinary> quite out of the common 
way. I fcorn to echo the voice of 
every fellow that goes the road. 
Whether the veffei of the common- 
wealth (hall fink or fwim * what is it 
to me 1 I am but a paflenger. 



iv DEDICATION. 

i 

" But, then, there is a manner in 
doings things, you know." 

No, Sir,- it is po bufinefs of mine. 
Mr. Pitt i& the patron of my patron ; 
let my patron then dedicate to him f 
and welcome, dedicate ftatues, tem- 
ples, monuments as lading as the 
benefits conferrd! It is nothing to 
me ; neither will I fay a fyllabte more 
about the matter. , 

May it pleafe your Refpedtable- 

nefs, 

■* > 

THOUGH the Dedication is the 
fhorteft part of a book, and held by 
all readers to be the vileft and moft 
contemptible ; yet the writer and his 
patron, the Dedicator and the De- 
dicatee, have a different way of think- 
ing; the latter, on account of the 
incenfe that it breathes, and the for- 
mer, on account of the profit that it 
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DEDICATION, v 

brings, look upon it as the mpll Im- 
portant part of the performance. 

i . 

Alas ! how little confederation is 
left, for the race of writers, among 
the race of readers, especially oil this 
chapter of Dedications. 

Your Refpedtablenefs^ :• perhaps, 
•hath not duly perpended the travail, 
the toil, the marvellous drudgery, 
the muck that Dedicators are obliged 
' to pafs through, and the fences of 
truth over which they muft break, 
in order to cull; feleA, and fublimate 
an offering fit to lay upon the altar of 
adulation. 

Through what a world of weeds 
do they range to gather their little 
nofcgays ; from what a profufion of 
offences do they extract their per- 
fumes ; and how many nights do 
they watch, to concentre and realize 

A 3 afire- 



vi DEDICATION. 

a Jingle mouthful of moonfhine for 
the gratification of their patrons* 



The trades alio, incumbent upon 
them* are manifold* fuch as of paint- 
ing, patching* and plaftering ; of em- 
broidering, fli aping, and (having ; and 
of tyring, trimming, and tayloring > 
in order to fmooth and garnifh the 
man " whom it delighteth them to 
honour/ 9 and to furnifh him with a 
full fuit of praifes. 

But your Refpe<5tybienefs, I hum- 
bly hope, would not wifh me to he 
at all this trouble ; for indeed trouble 
is a thing that I do not affe<5t. There 
is, alfo, a kind of delicacy rcquifite 
in. tickling the ribs of vanity. I am 
at beft but a downright fort of a fel- 
low ; and fhould I awkwardly pre- 
fume to dafh your merits full into 
the chops of your modefty, 1 might 
deferve but ill at the hands of your 
Refpe&ablenefs. 
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My gfamtoiother, peace be with 
her! 1 remember one thing among 
the many good advices, which fhe 
gave, and I forgot. ** Never difgraee 
yourfelf," quoth ihe, " in order to 
do honour to any one breathing/' 
Think not, therefore, my moft re- 
%e<3able patron, that I will either 
dtebafe myfelf by cajoling you to your 
face, or do violence to truth, by any 
kind of panegyric, when your back 
&«ail be (fumed. 

, That I h&rfe Received many favours 
from your Greatnefs, and have a 
competent fenfe of gratitude for the 
feme, is moft certain. It is alio true, 
that all my Audits and labours have 
been, applied for your fervice, and; 
that I wiihed no other death than that 
of laying down my life for your fake. 
Yet, with all my love for your per- 
fon, and endeavours for your prospe- 
rity, I cannot find about me the 

A 4 fmalidfc 



viii DEDICATION. 

fmalleft fcantling . of veneration for 
your virtues* 

You: have, however, the Satisfac- 
tion to be quite eafy upon this fcore* 
and no way to be mortified at any 
fentiments to your difadvaatage* 
Your fund of good humour on fuck 
occafions is inexhauftible ; and you. 
have often joined with me in repro- 
ving and ridiculing your own vices and; 
follies, which at all times you take 
more pleafure to rally than, I appre- 
hend, you will at any time take pains 
to amend* 

I remember, that, in my youth, I 
was a great builder of caftles, and, 
having your intereft always at hearty 
and feldom out of my head, I em- 
ployed my time in forming a thou- 
fand romantic and airy fchemes for 
your advantage* 
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I once propofed to build your hap-* 
pinefs on religion, on Chriftian piety, 
and a deep fenfe of duty; but, having 
in vain fought a foundation whereon 
I might lay the firft ftone, the fuper- 
ftru<3ure vaniflied like the clouds of 
laft September^ 

I then attempted to plan the efta-^ 
blifhment of your liberty and renown, 
trpon the ancient and approved prin- 
ciples of the Spartan poverty. 
As this had been barely ai heathen vir-r 
tue; as it had ;j pu£d and fupported 
that great and gtonbus people through 
many fuccceding centuries, in an 
uninterrupted enjoyment of freedom, 
power, and profperity ; and as no- 
thing appeared to be waiting to the 
accomplishment of this fcheme, fave 
a few fimple articles, fuch .'as mode- 
tation, conteat, felf- denial, and fo : . 
forth, I made no doubt of your em- 
bracing the terms with joy. 

A 5 On 
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On paying my firft vifit> your Re- 
fpe&ablenefs was juft come from a 
Corporation-auftiou where I was 
told you had fet your own mother 
up to falej but your Dignity was fo 
drunk at the cod of the t>idders> that 
I chofe to defer matters to a more 
frbe* opportunity* 

Q» my next addrefi* I underftood 
that the equipagp of your Refpe&a- 
blene& was in waiting ; for it is not 
with you now as. in the days of Queen 
Befs. You were haftening to fee the 
Italian puppet- (hew. As I advanced 
to pay my refpe&s* I was dazzled by 
the ornaments with which you had 
glorified your perfon, aH the product 
Cif foreign looms, and of foreign la- 
bours i yo»r linen of the Nether- 
lands* your point of Spain, your ruf- 
ifes of Drcfflen, with a full fuit in the 
cut of France* and trimmed like that 
of the three brothers in a Tate of a 

j Tub* 
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Tub. In fhort, you were fo fatisfied, 
fb wrapt, fb full of your finery, you 
could then attend to nothing, favc 
the contemplation of your fair felf. 

I had (till patience, I watched 
my time. I attended you late on a 
Sunday -evening, when I thought you 
at leifure from the fervour of your 
devotions. But how was I ftruck 
of a heap, when your footman in* 
formed me, that fbme noblemen and 
ladies of the mod fafhionable diftinc- 
tion, had engaged you for the after- 
noon, at the Caming-table ! 

Soon after, I was apprifed, that, 
what with fpending your time and 
money, in running to raree^jQiows ^ 
in playing four comers and a fool; 
in drinking, dreffing, drabbigg * aftd 
in gormandizing and gambling; the 
finances of your Refpe&ablenefs were 
confiderably funk. It alio came to 
my ear, that you were hugely fond of 
» , ■ A 6 Coct- 
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Cock-matches, though you kept 
them as far as poflible from your own 
dunghill ; that it was your cufton> 
to bet on one fide, and then to bet 
on t'other fide, and to lofe your mo- 
ney or all fides ; and that, by thcfe 
and the former means, your Refpeo 
tablenefc was dipt fo up to the ears* 
in debt, it was thought your yearly 
income would, in time, barely an- 
lwer the intereft of what you owed. 

It was now confidently affirmed,, 
may it pleafe your Refpe&ablenefs*, 
that you yourfelf were apprehenfive 
of being reduced to fudden indigence >, 
and I eagerly feized this occafion o£ 

waiting upon you, in order, as I 
trufted, to reconcile you. to your fate* 
and, poffibly, to delight you with the 
profped of your approaching poverty 
For I fighed when I reflected, on yor 
intemperate and unbounded thirft a 
ter riches, that death to national natu 

whi 
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which had proved the mortal poifoo; 
of Greece and Rome* and of all the 
people who tailed it, from the be- 
ginning of the world to this prefent 
good day* 

Being fhewn to your apartment^ I 
perceived your Greatneft feated in a; 
moody kind of attitude. But, ha- 
ving formerly had the honour of be- 
ing known to you, I took a chair 
without ceremony } and,, chatting 
with you a while; about the weather,, 
the news of the day, and fuch like 
ponderous matters, as fage minifters 
and fage politicians are wont to do* 

I fegan to introduce and. open the: 
bufinefs* 

4 

Pray, m MifteF, J&id your Dignity r 
(fomewhat fhort), have you any par-' 
ticular bufinefs with me at this time ? 
I am come, may it pleafe you, faid I,,, 
to propafe a fpeedy and effe&uar me- 
thod 
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thod for the fupply of all your wants* 
At thefe agreeable tidings, all the 
cars your Kefpedtablenefs had, were 
pricked up and opened to audience. 
— Go on, my good friend, difpatch, 
in Heaven's name. 

May it pleale you, added I, it wa» 
the cuftom of all the ieers and fage* 
of ancient days, to introduce truth 
and wifilom under the covering of 
fable ; and this covering was as a 
nut-£hell; if your teeth were able to 
crack it, you had the kernel for your 
pains. Permit me then, at lea(fc to 
imitate their manner \ for, though the 
matter fhould happen to drop by ]^>e 
way, the firft traveller who takes it 
up may be bettered thereby. 

Once upon * time, . for fo faya my 
ftory, a houfeholder, with his family, 
was caft on a certain ifland, where, 
through a procefs ©f years, they pro- 
pagated 
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pagated (ill they became a little na- 
tion. The foil was exceeding fer- 
tile* but there was neither riv^r nor 
ipring in all the land* Nature, how- 
ever, had provided for this defeat 
by a kind of fruit that perfectly al- 
layed the thirft j it was bitter to the 
taile, but left an agreeable flavour in 
the mouth* and gave health , fpirits, 
and vigour to the whole conftitution * 
and it was called by a name which* 
in our language, fignifies,^s nearly as 
I can render it, The fruit of juu- 

There were alfe other fruits, of a, 
{pecks, wholly the reverfe of the for* 
mcr* for the flavour of theft waa 
extremely driicipus* but then they 
inflamed the thirflv enervated the 
frame, and were called by a name 
that fignified the Fmvix qf iw»ut~ 
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As almofl all people made this 
latter fruit a part of their daily food ; 
the national thirft, in time, became 
fo great, that the liturgy of their 
church was altogether compofed of 
prayers for rain. O Jupiter, fomc 
water, a little water, dear Mifter Ju- 
piter, water, water, water, we pray 
for nothing but water ! fink us, plunge 
us, drown us, overwhelm us with 
water \ 

On the decline of every fun, feve- 
ral families fpread out the fleeces of 
their flocks, as alfo .their (beets and 
Uankets, for the receiving and re- 
taining of ihe nightly dew. Others 
furnifhed themielves with fmall alem- 
bics for diftiflfng t&e urine of thci 
houfehold. Sdme took a twelvemonti 
voyage to bring back as much liqui 
as they might fubfift on for a fe* 
weeks; and the geniufes of the n 
tion employed theinfelves in varic 
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projects, fuch as the chemical cx~ 
tra&ion of moifture from bifcuit and 
old fiddles ; as alfo the hanging nets 
of a peculiar texture on poles of due 
elevation, for catching the clouds. 

Your Refpe<StabIenefs has my tale* 
—-Can make nothing of it, fay you ? 
— Suppofe the thirft of this people 
an emblem of their avarice* and 
wealth to be reprefented by water* 
in the fable.— ' ^ 

s 

In fhort, may it pleafe your Dig- 
nity, I have brought you (here it is) 
a refinement on the inftitutions of 
the grdat Lycurgus. Could I* like 
the legiflator of Lacedaemon, prevail 
upon you barely to abridge your de- 
Ares* you would find yourfelf whol- 
ly a ftranger to want. You would 
thereby acquire the wealth of great- 
nefs, goodnefs, glorioufnefs ; that 
peace* that folidity of fuHuhary cnA 

joy meat* 
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joyment, which can only be found 
in a voluntary poverty. 

Scarce had I pronounced the la ft 
fatal word, when your Re fp citable- 
nefs ftarted up in a paflion. You 
afked me if I had not feen the levee 
of duns at your gate, and the catch- 
poles that lurked for you at every 
corner. You configned me with a 
very good will to the devil; and 
defired, chat, the next time I prefumed 
to turn ftate-quack, I fhould not pre- 
fcrihe drink to a drowning man. 

As I retired under the greateft de- 
jpdlion of fpirits, — Ho ! you cried, 
honeft friend ? Mr, what do they 
call you ? come back ! You, who 
fcatter your money as faft as your 
words ; as profufe of your purfe as 
you are of your opinions ; you who 
always run a mile before your rents, 
and live upon the harveft of the next 

year's 
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year's fickle ; are you not alio a poor 
devil* one of the Diogenical gentle- 
men, as very an emperor of the Tub 
as myfelf ? 

Preach up poverty, with a pox! 
firft get wherewithal to pay your own 
debts. The ready runners ! my boy. 
the paffable pictures ! the royal pages ! ? 
the fpar klers ! the .portable ! tne po- * 

table ! Ay marry this would do, this 
would fortify your argument, this 
would mould me to your form, and 
perfuade me to your faith. It is. this, 
my little lad, that would £hut to 
the door on all manner of temptati- 
ons, and kick the corruptions you 
have fo often complained of into the 
kennel. Come caft me the nativity 
of this bright ion of Phoebus, draw 
me a Scheme for railing this Egyptian 
from the deep ; and you fhaU be my 
darling, my bardling, my hourly 

erar* 
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oracle, my Apollo of Delphos, and 
what not. 

Was your Refpeftablenefs, faid I # 
ever told your fortune ? Perhaps it 
might bear fome refemblance to my 
own. I was a boy when the cun- 
«. ning man, peering earneftly into my 
palm, uttered a fentenee, which I 
fhall remember the longeft day I have 
to live. You will always, faid he, be 
getting a power of money, and,. 
take my word, you will never be 
worth a groat. 

Indeed, could I have prevaile 
tapon your Refpe&ablenefs to be coi 
tented with poverty, I was in hop 
you would have enriched your ir 
nitor for his pains ; but, in truth, 
a very aft at this bufinefs of gef 
money cither for yon or myfelf ? 
as for the keeping it when I 
got it> I have long firice given 

tl 
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thoughts of the matter, I will, how- 
ever, do my beft to add to the glo- 
ries, to the virtues, as I may fay, of 
your Refpediablenefs, in a manner 
more acceptable than my prefent plan 
has proved. 

I am your Dignity's moft demoted, 

and wifh you a mighty good 
evening. 

HAVING thereafter configned my 
late fcheme to Bakers and Barbers; 
and to all the vileft applications of 
waftc paper, I fat down to ftudy 
and provide a remedy for that fever- 
ifli kind of confumption, under which 
your Refpedlablencfs apparently la- 
boured during our late confabula- 
tion. 

* 

I was ienfible at the fame time, 
that your diftemper was common to 
many other countries, and that it was 

no 
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no where held to be dangerous, for- 
afmuch as it only cenfifted of two 
articles, the fenfuality of the body, 
and the corruption of the mind. 

I alfo knew, that, in former ages, 
a great number of publics had been 
affe&ed with the very malady that 
now poflefled your Refpe&ablenefs, 
and yet had lived merrily under it to 
their dying day. 

I wilhed, however to keep that 
day at fome diftance from your Great- 
aefs ; and, with long and intenfe 
labour, and at the coft of many a 
candle during my nightly lucubrati- 
ons; I compounded a medicine of 
approved and infallible efficacy* con- 
lifting for the nonce of a quantum 
fufficit of the Temperance am 

Patriotism of the primitive Ro- 
mans, 
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I knew that the cure would follow; 
but how to pwvail wpon your Re- j 
fpe&ablencfs to fwattow the Prefcrip- 
tion, was a fmall matter of difficulty 
that yet remained. For it is a mif* 
fortune peculiar to thofe who are bit 
by love, avarice* ambition, pride, 
and foch pafiiens, that they deteft 
the thoughts of a reftorative, and are 
£> enamoured of their diftemper, they 
would rather fee the devil than Dr. 
Apollo himfelf at their door. 



I, again, had the honour of being 
admitted to an audience. I called 
up and exhaufted all the powers of 
oratory on that capital occasion. I 
demonstrated to your Refpeftablenefs* 
that the whole weight and elevation 
of the Roman ftarte reded ftmply on 
the two pillars pf Temperance and 
Patriotism, on which it rofe, in- 
creafed, and ftood fupported through 
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many ages ; till, thofe pillars being 
gradually Tapped 9 the mighty ftruc- 
ture, with its faid foundation, decay 'd, 
grew ruinous, and fell confounded 
together. That temperance is neccf- 
fary to the ftrength of a man, as pa- 
triotifm is neceflary to the ftrength 
of a people. That each Roman, 
thus nerved and powerful apart, was 
yet ftrengthened, a hundred thoufand 
fold, by an invifible chord which run 
from man to man, and united all as 
one in die Love op Country. That 
hence fprung the Helicon of their 
abundant infpiration to toil, induftry, 
frugality, valour, conqueft, and 
glory. They were fwallowed like fo, 
many drops in this ocea# of patriot-? 
ifm. They were loft to every care 
and fenfation of self ; and were 
only found where they laboured, 
fought, bled, or expired for their 
Countky ! 

VftvVk 
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While, warmed and fomewhat 
railed by the elevation of my fubjedt, 
I thus reafonei on national power, 
on human excellence, on virtue, on 
temperance, on patriotifm, and glo- 
ry; I fliall never forget the kind 
•concern which your Refpedtablenefs 
exprefled for me, in the evident alarm 
and compaffion of your countenance, 
as for aperfon whofe fit you feared 
was .approaching. 

Being both of us more compofed, 
yoiir Greatnefs was pleafed to demand 
whether thU romance was wholly 
of my own invention, or if I had 
lately been fidiing the well, where 
truth was ,fi#xp€rly drowned, for an 
ens rationis of fome Speculating 
philofopher ? Where, you cried, in 
the name of wonder, have you been 
able to gather together fuch an old- 
iafliioned bundlement of fcientific 

Vol.1. B balderdafh? 
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balderdafh? You (hall bring me to 
the pradice, exaflly at the period 
that the hogs (hall be brought to feed 
along with the herrings ; or at the 
time of the appearance of the comet 
with the three tails ; or on the vtfeifek 
of the four Fridays, (b long loolreiS 
for by aftrologians. Here! ex- 
claimed your Refpe&ablenefs, wild 
waits ? All you, my printers, editors; 
and other porters who attend *at the 
gate of the public ! fhould this fel- 
low come any more with thefe his 
preachments of piety, and poverty*, 
and patriotifm, and ftufF, I command 
you to /hut iny doors diredtly in hii 

face, 

■ 

May it pleafe your Refpe$abiencij£ 
1 am but a very little man, and df'i 
very lowly temper, aind yet I coiiji 
not but 'be piqued at the ^verify til 
this treatment. I was as a frodder 

vro-~ 
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^worm, and turned upon year Great- 
^c& wi& a refentment that, poffibly, 
^di4 adt * become me. 

May year Dignity, I replied, con- 
tinue to tie bleited with writers duly 
levelled to the tafte of the reader, 
with the politics of court-hirelings, 
the poetry of laureats, the divinity 
of a H 1 "" ™y 9 with bawdry from the 
Fleet, with fragments from the ken- 
nel of Grubftreet, with ftrumpec 
Biography, with W— — upon grace, 
with treatifes on » ■ > " ■ " ■ ■ ■ » and E- 
pifcopai eflays on Spirit* 

I traft that my patron* in recotn- 
penfe for a long life fpent in his fet> 
vice^ #rill pardon me the dropping 
of one obfervation, — nay, don't look 
<difgufted, — it is no matter of great 
offence, it is nothing more than this, 
that the nofe of your Reipe&able- 

B 4 wsfe 
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nefs hath ever been a ready handle 
for the leading of a Fool, and a 
Fool (hall accordingly attend you 
on my next vifit. 



% 
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PREFACE, 



I' Hate prefaces. I never read them, 
and why fhould I write them ?. They 
fland like pales about a park ; I always 
overleap 'em, if I am told there* is any 
thing within worth feeing. But what 
can 1 do? I am likely to lead a fine life 
with this performance, when people be- 
gin to quarrel with me, upon reading the 
firft word of the firft page of my works. 

This friend,, and that^ friend, and t'o- 
ther friend afks me* and here fits ano- 
ther, who is mighty curious to know, why . 
I entitle my hero the. Fool of C^ua- 

WTY. ■ . 

, Pray, was it not more decent to impute 
folly to one man, than to mankind, if I 
found myfelf under the neceffity of doing 
the one or the other ? 
*'P^hpP s 1 call him a fool, in complai- 
jfljhceTo a world that will, certainly, ho- 
dbir him with the fame title, when they 
his wifdom of a fize not fuited to., 
own* — Why, pray what is wifdom ? 

B 3 — Tell 
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— Tell me, firft, what is folly. I will, 
then, tell you what is wifdom, if I find* 
any {mattering of it in your definition* 

1 wonder, was there ever an age of 
dpm, or a land of wifdom f — look about 
you. The world will anfwer for itfelf. — 
Does not every age and nation grow wifer 
and wifer ? and have not all fathers, from 
the flood downward, been accounted no 
better than fools, by their pofterity ? — I 
wifh I had not been born for fome cen- 
turies to come. What a prodigy of wif- 
dom fhould I then be, in comparison of 
what I am, at this day ! 

Indeed, I fhould be glad to be wife, if ■ 
I thought I could get any thing by it. — 
Right, that is all the ufe that the world 
makes of it: it is the very end, purpoie,r 
goal, and bufinefs of all tne wifdom up* * 
on earth. — If a man has length enough ofT 
fenfe to outreach all about him, by a yard* 
and a half; he is, by a yard and a half, 
wifer than all his neighbours. t 

But was not Solomon then a fool tot 
neglect riches, which he might have had! 
with a wifh ; and to afk for wifdom,- 
whofe only ufe is the obtaining of riches il 
Was not this wifhing to mend a rounder* 
about road, when a quarter of an hour 1 
would have carried him, by a fhort cut,! 

to 
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to the end of his journey ?— I fafccy, my 
dear friend, it would be no great matter „ 
of additional burthen to take the folly of . 
Solomon upon your own fhoulders. 

For, in cafe he had taken the richer, ' 
how the pox fhould he keep them, while 
any neighbouring power was wifer than 
himfelf? 

Paris was not five year s younger than 
Solomon, when he alfo might have qho- 
fen either riches or wifdom, and yet pre- . 
furred a pretty wench to the one and to 
the other. I ath not fo young as Paris,, 
by five times five years, and would there- 
fore prefer the Que pr the other to the 
wench. — Yo.i} then allQ\v that Paris was a 
blockhead in the pyefent cafe.-- 2 Sir, 1 al.-. 
low any man tobefp*u*every cafe, where 
he happens to differ ii* qpijaion from my- . 
f§lf.— Why,:pray,. fage, Sir, have you got 
ajU the wifdqpS of the world to yourfelf* 
or wha£ quantity thereof, think you, may 
there be upon earth? — Lefs, by five 
f^ruples* thaa any man in judiciary robes 
a»d 3 full-bofetcjm'd \ififf, conceives to, 

have ftllea t,p his. own &ve,— But folly 

you take to be multiplied and various ; — 
of two forts, quoth an eminent author,* 
that which belongs to the writer, and 
that which belongs to the reader oi thefer 
worlds. 

B 4 Sir, 
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* 

Sir, this is wild difcourfe, and very 
-wide from the purpofe. Let me tell you* 
the world was never fo wife as now. It 
is filled with men of deep erudition, and 
fcience. — True, my monitor ; but are they 
a jot the wifer for all their knowledge ? 

At the rate that you talk, in the times 
of ancient ignorance, there might have 
1 een a competent modicum of wife folk 
in the world. — Poflible ; — and, by the fame 
mle, in thefe our enlightened days of 
connoiffeurfhip and erudition, nearly, all 
our literati may turn out fools. — More than 
probable. — Thefe are riddles, — that might 
be folved. — Explain 'em, I befeech you. — 
Not at prefent. I will tell you a ftory, and 
pray lift en. It is worth the hearing. 

Fifty and five pilgrims met, one even- 
ing, at a great inn, that led to more 
roads than there are points in the com* 
pafs. They fupped merrily together, in a" 
large hall ; and found, upon inquiry, that 
they were all bound to the Caftle of 
final Repofe, appointed for the reception 
of the fons of fcience. When the clotl 
was removed ; Gentlemen, quoth the pil- 
grim who firft entered, I rejoice to be join 
ttl by fo much good company, an the / 
my honourable travels ; and I am ftill be 
ter pleafed 'to have it in my power to coi 

du 
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du& every man of ye, the fhorteft and 
fureft way to your journey's end. Here, 
Gentlemen, here is my map of infallible 
directions, the moft accurate extract, that 
ever was taken, of all inquiries, obfer- 
vations, and informations for the purpofe. 
Pardon me, brother, (aid the pilgrim who 
fat next, your map muft be erroneous 
by, at leaft, five degrees ; by five, did I 
fay ? by feven, as I hope to get to my 
journey's end. Look here at my map, 
and believe your own eyes. Pll be 
damned, ciied a third pilgrim, (peering 
over the maps of his neighbours, and 
taking out his own parchment), I'll be 
damned, if the geographers, who defign* 
ed the one or the other, were any better 
than adventurers; they never, reached 
the place of detonation, Pll be fworn. 
Gentlemen, fatd a fourth, with wonderful 
good temper, I. do not fwear ; but I have, 
critically, remarked aU the charts pro- 
duced. There's a blind beggar, in our 
town, vho is led by his. dog, and, if he 
lioes not arrive at the place we are bound 
to, with better fpeed, and greater cer- 
tainty than, any of you three ; 1 give 
myfelf, £o you fee, and all my goods, to 
the devil, fave a fmall perpetuity, in re- 
mainder, to my fon. That may be, e»- 

B j claimed 
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claimed a fifth, but look ye here, my 
friends, here ire the quotations, here are 
the authorities. Authorities ! quoth a 
flxth, a fiddleftick for a hobby ! are they 
vsqucftionable, unavailable like thefe in? 
my hand ? Thus, every man's charts 
throughout the fifty and five, was, like 
the hand of the fon of Hagar, againft the 
chart of every man. Each infilled on be* 
ing accompanied, in his own way, as at 
matter of mere charity to all the reft*. 
They fet out, the next morning, on as 
many different roads as there were per* 
fons at table ; and yet no one of then* 
ever arrived at the place propofed, if any 
dependence may be had on thofe cufto- 
mary polls, whom the world, from age. 
to age, has paid for intelligence. 

I don't dearly apprehend the applica* 
tion of your fiery ^-*-If that is not your* 
fault, it muft be my own. It is at leaifr 
a dozen of the twelve labours to beat any 
thing, into the head of fome people^— I 
will give you the chance of another talei 

A certain prince feat an invitation t<* 
two diftant perfonages, to come to hfc 
court. He, further, &nt fnch direction** 
as cciifld not be ndftakea by any one 
Hving, who wjw grilling to find tfie way;. 
And be, lafily, lent a wjitteh promitt* 

I figned*. 
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figned, and fealed by the feal royal, of 
the moil happy accommodations, upon 
their, arrival. 

Thf on* of the parties invited, was a 
purblind mam, who barely faw fuf&cient 
to diicern his road. He accordingly 
was fearful of error. He cautioufly held 
on : his way > and thereby reached his 
journey's end* the place of happy defti^ 
nation to which he was appointed. 

The other was a m^n who had all his* 
eyes about him ; but he was a genius,, 
had yaft invention, and thought it a di£» 
paragement to tread in any path that had) 
been beaten by others. He was. for con* 
triving fhort cuts, and opening new dif-* 
coveries. He made exci^ons on alt. 
hands. He grew impatient of the accom- 
modations, appointed and referved for 
him, at the court of the prince. He ex- 
pelled them on his journey, and fought 
for them, at every turn* He found them 
noU Jie therefore travelled, and ftrayed 
this way and that way, in fearch of them . 
This* led him ftill further and further 
from his road* Till, maimed by acci- 
dent, ajid ftiff with age, he grew equally 
aihajqaed and unable to return. 

-* As plain as my nofe j — you can the' 

" ^ >Wt— - Byt talk to me no mora 

&6 about 
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about the world and its wifdom. I dctetk 
wifdom, I avoid it, I would not be bit by 
it. It is the tarantula that fpins a web, 
whereby innocence is entangled. It is a 
politician who opens a gulf for the fwal- 
lowing up of the people. It is a lawyer 
who digs a grave for the burial of eqtiit jr„ 
It is the fcience of Hocus Pocus, that 
bids happinefs come and pafs, by the vir- 
tue of cups and balls. It is a fyllabub of 
failing fpittle for the fattening of the vir- 
tuofi. It is a robe with a pompous train % 
a wig fpread to the rump ; a beard 
lengthened to the girdle. It is a ditch of 
puddle, with a hoary mantle, that will 
not be moved to merriment by any wind 
that blows. It is an afs in a fumpter- cloth % 
an owl folemnly perched, amidft folema 
ruins, on a folemn night. 

Defcend to me, fweet Folly ! if thou* 
haft not, as I fufpeft, been my conftant 
companion'. Be thou my fifter, my- 
playfellow, thou kitten of the foleinir 
cats of ftate and liearning. But, no. Tbotr 
never wert the offspring of fach ilupid 
progenitors. Thou- art ever joy ous, evefc 
youngs though coeval in paradfle witfr 
our firft parents, ere (a pox upon their 
ambition) they wifhed for the knowledge 
of good and evil. Pride pretends to foura 

thee; 
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tfeee ; Science affe&s to look down upon 
thee j but they figh for thee when no one 
fees; they have frowned thee away, and ** 
when they feek, they fhall not find theew 
Come, Folly ! for even thy petulance and 
little wickednefles become delightful^ 
when thou incited the yeanling kids and 
cooing turtles to combat. Thou art not 
captious, thou art not tefty ; they laugh 
at thee, and thou laugheft with them for 
company. The hours dance before thee, 
the graces fmile in thy train. Thou art 
a companion for conquerors, a play-fel- 
low for crowned heads. But, alas ! thou 
art not refpefted as heretofore j when the 
monarch of all Afia lent his ambafiadoro 
to wait upon thee, they came, with a 
mighty train, even from Perfepolis unta 
Lacoma, to fee thee riding upon fwitches, 
with Agefilaus and his little foru 

J&Y — » m y pleafent friend, thou almoft j 
perfuadeft me to be a fool, during the re- ; 
maipder of my pilgrimage through the I 
wifdom of this world. But is there no ' 
fetch thing as true wifdom in nature? — j 
Sir, I have written a whole chapter upon j 
the fubjeft ; but it lies a great way on, to- j 
ward jthe end of my bode, and you have j 
much folly to wade through, before you ' 
come at it. — Give me a peep, I befeech 

you* — 
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you. — No, Sir, you fhall not anticipates 
Do you want to be in port, without ma* 
king any voyage?- — If I muft win my 
way to wifdoro inch by inch, let me fet 
out direftly. — Here then, begin. And 
pray, let me have your remarks, unpre- 
meditated, as you proceed. I will an* 
fwer you, as whim or judgment ihalL 
happen to diftatc* 
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THE 

F O O L of QjJ A L I T Y 5 

©V TWIE, 

H I 5 T K T 

HENRY JEarf of Morel ani»» 



RICHARDy the grandfather ©f our 
hero^ was ennobled by James the 
Firftv He married a lovely girl of 
the ancient family of the Goodalis ro the 
coiutty of dairy, and, at ieven years di~ 
feme, hftd two tim* 9 Richard and Henry {, 
Iftit dying early, in the reign of Gharle* 
4he Rrft, he ~ bequeathed 12000 1. to hi* 
yoimgefl:, and near zoooal. annual inv 
tome to hii eldeft fcn $ not in any perform 
il preference ta )& brother^ but as one 

- - • * ■."* — . w**^^ 
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who was to fupport the name and honours 
of the family. He appointed his brother* 
in-law executor and guardian, who, edu- 
cating the children agreeable to their dif- 
ferent fortunes and profpech in life, in 
about feven years after the death of their 
father, fent Richard with a tutor to make 
the tour of Europe, and bound Henry 
apprentice to a considerable London mer- 
chant. 

During the travels of the one and the 
apprenticeship of the other, the troubles 
happened, and Cromwell aflumed the 
regency before the fortune of the More- 
lands could be forfeited or endangered, 
by Acting with the crown or the common- 
wealth. 

Richard returned to England a fhort 
time before the Reftoration ; and being 
too gay and too diflblute for the plodding 
add hvprocify jof Cromwell and his fana- 
tics, he withdrew to the manfien-houfe 
of his forefathers* . » ; 

On his landing ht had inquired for his 
brother Henry j but hearing that he watt 
lately married, and wholly abforbed ift 
matters of merchandife, as he had the ulj* 
moft contempt for all cits and traders, he 
took no further notice of him. , 

In the country, he gmuied himfelf with 
his bottle, hounds, hawks, raco-horfes, 
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&c. and in debauching the perfons of the 
neighbouring wenches, and corrupting 
the morals of the neighbouring fquires. 
But, on the reftoration of his Majefty, of 
pleafurable memory, he haftened to courts 
where he rolled away and fhone as in his 
native fphere. He was always of the 
party of the King, Rochefter, &c. where 
virtue was laughed out of countenance, 
arid where all manner of diffolutenefs be- 
came amiable and recommendable by the 
burfts of merriment and zeft of wit/ But 
toward the latter end of this droll reign* 
Earl Richard, being advanced in age, and 
being {till older in conftitution than years, 
began to think of providing an heir to hi* 
eftate; and, as he had taken vaft pains- 
to impair it, he married a citizen's daugh- 
ter who wanted a title, and with her 
got a portion of one hundred thoufand- 

Sounds, which was equally wanting oa 
is part* - 

With his lady he, again, retreated to- 
the country, where, in lefs than a year* 
fhe made him the exulting father of a fine 
boy ; whom he called Richard* ' 

Richard* fpeedily^ became the fole cen- 
tre of all his mother's folicitudes and af- 
fections. And though, within the fpace of 
the two fucceeding years, ihe was deliver- 
ed of a fecond boy, yet, as his infant a~ 

(jjeck 
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fpeft was lefs promifing and more unform- 
ed than his brother's, fhe fent him forth 
to be nurfed by the robuft wife of a neigh- 
bouring fanner ; where, for the fpace of 
upwards of four years, he was honoured 
with no token from father or mother, lave 
fome cafual mefiages, to know from time 
to time if the child was in health. 

This boy was called Henry, after his 
uncle by the father's fide. The Earl had 
lately fent to London, to make inquiry 
after his brother, but could learn do 
manner of tidings concerning him. 

Mean while, the education of the two 
children was extremely contracted. Ri- 
chard, who was already entitled mv little. 
Lord, was not permitted to breathe the. 
rudenefe of the wind. -On his ligluteft in- . 
difpofition the whole houfe was in alarms j ; 
his paflions had full fcope in all their ia-! 
font irregularities ; his genius was put in-« 
to a hot bed, by the warmth of applaufef \ 
given to ey^ry flight of his opening fan- 
cy ; and the whole family conlpired^ 
from the hi^heft to the lowcft, t6 the* 
ruin of propuiing talents and the b^nevorj 
lent heart. 

Young Harry, on the other hand, had* 
every member as well as feature expofect 
to ail weathers, would run about, mo- 
ther-naked, for near an hour* in a frofty 

morning ; 
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morning ; was neither pfayficked into de* 
licacy, nor flattered into pride} fcarce 
felt the convenience, and much lefs under* 
ftood the vanity of cloathing ; and was 
dialy occupied, in playing and wreftling 
with pigs and two mongrel fpaniels on 
the dunghill ; 'or in kiffing, Scratching, or 
boxing with the children of the village* 

When Harry had pafied his fifth year, 
his father, on a feftival day, humbly pro- 
pofed to fend for him to his nurfe's, in or~> 
der to oWerve how the boy might tun* 
out; and my Lady, in a fit of good' 
humour, affented. Nurfe accordingly 
deck'd him out in his holiday -petticoats,- 
and walked with our hero to the great" 
houfe, as they called it. 

A brilliant concourfe of the neighbour* 
in g gentry were met in a vaft parlour, that 
appeared to be executed after the model > 
of Weftminfter^HaU. 

■ There was Sir Christopher Cl6udy, who 
knew much, but faid nothing ; with his ve*. 
ry convertible Lady, who fcarce knew by 
halves, but fpoke by wholefale. In the 
fame range was Sir Standifli Stately, who 
in all companies held the firft place, in 
his own efteeiru Next to him fat Lady 
Childifh ; it was at leaft thirty years fince 
thole follies 'might have become her, whfch. 
appeared fa very ridiculous at the age q& 

-'.■•' ■&£*■ 
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fifty-five. By her fide were the two Stil- 
tons ; a blind man would (wear that the 
one was a down, and the other a gentle- 
man, by the tones of their voices. Next 
to thefe were two pair of very ill-mated 
turtles; Mr. Gentle, who facrificed his 
fine fenfe and affluent fortune to the va- 
nity and bad temper of a filly and turbu- 
lent wife ; and Squire Sulky, a brutal fool, 
who tyrannized over the moil fenfible and 
moft amiable of her fex. 

On the oppofite fide was Lord Prim, 
who evidently laboured hard Jo be eafy in 
conversation ; and next to him was Lord 
Flippant, who fpoke nonfenfe with great 
facility. By his fide fat the fair but de- 
jected Mifs Willow ; flie had lately disco- 
vered what a misfortune it was to be born 
to wit, beauty, and affluence, the three 
capital qualifications that lead the fex to. 
calamity. Next to her was Colonel Jolly>> 
with a heart ever tuned to merriment and 
longs to laughter ; had he known how tol 
time his fits, the laugh, might have grown; 
catching.. Below him was feated Mrg*[ 
Mirror, a widow-lady, induftrioufly . ac*i 
compliihed in the faults of people oft 
faihion. And below her iatthe beloved audi 
rcfpecled Mr. Meekly, who always fought) 
to hide behind the merits of the coropa*: 
ny. Next to him was Major Settle ; n<^ 

one 
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one fpoke with more importance on things . 
ef no fignification. And beiide him fat 
Mifs Lovely, who looked fentiment, and f 
while {he was iilent, infpired others with 
fenfe and virtue. 

Thefe were the principal characters. 
. The reft could not be faid to be of any 
character at all. The cloth had been lately 
removed, and a hoft of glafles and de- 
canters glow'd on the table, when in 
comes young Harry efcorted by his nurfe. 

All the eyes of the company were, in- 
ftantly, drawn upon him; but he ad- 
vanced, with a vacant and unobferviijg ' 
phyfiogttomy, and thought no higher*of 
the afiembly than as of ib many peafants 
at a country- wake. 

Dicky, my dear, fays my Lady, go and 
welcome your brother ; whereat Dick went 
up, took Hirry ! by the hand, and kifled 
him with much affection. Harry there- 
upon having eyed his brother, 1 don't 
know you, faid he, bluntly; but at the 
fame time held up his little mouth to kifs 
him again. 

Dick, fays my Lady, put your laced hat 
upon Harry, till we fee how.it becomes 
him, which he immediately did ; but Har- 
, ry, feeling an unufual incumbrance on 
his head, took off the hat, and having for 
•fome time looked cQntcta^twssxfl^ <& ^ 
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he caft it from him with a fudden and a» 
gile jerk, *s he ufed to caft flat iioacs, .a 
order to make ducks and drakes in the 
mill pond. The hat took the glares sad 
decanters in full career, ftnalh go the 
glaffes, abroad poors the wine on coding 
laces, Drefden aprons, filver'd filks, ana 
rich brocades ; female fcreams fill the par- 
lour, the rout is equal to the uproar, and 
it was long ere mod of them could be 
compofed to their places* 

In the mean while, Harry took no kind 
of intereft in their outcries or diftrefies, -bat 
ipying a large Spanifli pointer, that jn& 
then came from under the table, he fpruag 
at him like lightning, feized him by the 
collar, and vaulted on his back with in* 
conceivable agility. The dog, wholly 
difconcerted by fo unaccustomed a burden, 
capered and plunged about m a violent 
manner ; but Harry was a better horfemam 
than to be fo eafily demounted : whereoa 
the dog grew outrageous, and rufliing ia» 
to a group of little Miffes and Mattera* 
the children of the viiitants, he overthrew 
them like ninepins; thence proceeding, 
with equal rapidity, .between the legs of 
Mrs Dowdy, a very fat and elderly lady, 
fhe inftantly fell backward with a violent ' 
ihriek, and, in her fall, unfortunately o* 
verthrew Frank the fbxhunter, whoever* 
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threw Andreto the angler, who overthrew 
Bob the beau, who clofed the cataftrophe. 

Our hero, mean time, was happily dif- 
mounted. by the intercepting petticoats, 
and fairly laid, without damage, in the 
fallen lady's lap. From thence he arofe 
at his leifure, and ftrolled about the room, 
with as unconcerned an afpeft as if no- 
thing had happen'd atnifs, and as tho' he 
had neither art or part in this frightfiil 
difcomfiture. 

When matters were once more, in fome 
uneafure, fet to Tights, My heavens! ex* 
xlaimed my Lady, I fhall ramt, the boy is 
pofttively an idiot ; he has -no apprehen-- 
fion or conception of ,perfons or things. 
Come hither, firrah, ihe cried with an 
angry tone ; but,, Inffead of Complying 1 ,. 
Harry caft on her a look of refenttoent, 
and ficfled over tdward his nilrfe. (Dicky, 
my dear, faid my Lady, go and pretend to 
"beat his fofter-mothcr, that we may try if 
"the child has any kind of : ideas. Here 
her Ladyfhip, by ill fortune, was as much 
unadvifed as her favourite was unhappy 
in the "tocetiitiota of her orders ; for while 
Dick ftruck at thenurfe with a counter- 
feited ^(fi'dn, Harry, inftantly, redden- 
ed, atid gave his brother fuch a fudden 
path ih the face, fliat his nofe and mouth 
guflied out \ritfn blood, Dick fet \mj the, 
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roar, my Lady (creamed out, and riling 
and running at Harry with all imaginable 
fury, (he caught him up, as a falcon would 
trufs a robin ; turned over his petticoat*, 
and chaftifed him with all the violence of 
which her delicacy is capable. Our hero, 
however, neither uttered cry or tear, butt 
.being fet down, he turned round on the 
company an eye of indignation, then 
cried, Come away, mammy, and ifiued 
- from the affembly. 

Harry had fcarce made his exit, when 
his mother exclaimed after him, Ay, ay, 
take him away, nurfe, take him away, 
tht little devil, and never let me fee his 
face more. 

I ihall not detain my readers with a te- 
dious detail of the many and differing o- 
pinions that the remaining company ex* 
prefled with regard to our hero; let it 
fuffice to obferve, that they generally a- . 
greed, that, tho' thfeboydid not appear to 
be endowed by nature with a fingle facul- 
ty of the animal rationale, he might, ne» 
verthelefs, be rendered capable, in timeu "* 
of many places of very honourable and 
lucrative employment* 

Mr. Meekly, alone, though fo gentle 
and complying; at other times, now pre- 
fumed to dillent from the fenfe of the 
company. I rather hold, ftid fie, that 
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this infant is the promife of the great eft 
philofophcr and hero that our age is likely. 
to produce. By refilling his refpeft to 
thofe fuperficial diftin&ions, which faihion. 
has inadequately fubftituted as expreffions 
of human greatnefs, he approves him* 
felf the philofopber ; and by the <quick- 
nefs of his feelings for injured innocence, 
and his boldnefs in defending thofe to 
whom his heart is attached, he approves 
himfelf at once the hero and the man. 

Harry had now remained fix months 
more with his nurfe, engaged in his cu- 
ftomary exercifes and occupations. He 
was already, by his courage, his ftrength, 
and adion, become tremendous to all the 
little boys of the village ; they had all 
things to fear from his fudden refentment, 
but nothing from his memory or recol- 
lection of a wrongs and this alio was im-. 
puted to his native ftupidity. The two 
mongrel dogs were his infeparable play- 
fellows, they were all tied together in the 
ftri&eft bonds of friendship, and careffed 
* each other with the moll warm and un- 
feigned affe&ion. 

On a fummer's day, as he ftrolled forth 
with thefe his faithftil attendants, and 
rambled into a park 'whofe gate he faw 
open, he perceived in a little copfe that 
bordered on a filhpond, a ftranger feated 

Vox-. I. C «^ 
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on a bench of turf. Harry drew near 
with his ufual intrepidity, till he obferved 
that the man had a reverend beard tjiat 
fpread over his breaft, that he held fbme* 
thing in his hand on which he gazed with 
a fixed attention, and that the tears rolled 
down his cheeks, without ceafing, and 
in filence, except the half-fupprefs'd , fobs 
that often broke from his bofom. Harry 
flood, a while, immoveable, his little heart 
was affe&ed ; he approached the old man 
with a gentle reverence, and looking up 
in his face, and feating himfelf by his fide, 
the mufcles of his infant afpect began to 
relax, and he wept and fobb'd as fall as 
his companion. 

Friend, — Pray who is this ancient 
ft ranger? I have a great curiofity to know. 
Is he neceflary to your ftory ? is he to have 
any future connexion with the child T; 
how came he by the long beard ? bearcfc 
were not the falhion in thofe days. Tlfcrer 
muft be fome extraordinary reafon for i%2 
if there is any reafon at all. Is his fli — fc 
long ? do you begin upon it dire&ly ? 
is a great fault in authors te hold tl_^ 
readers in fufpenfe j our curiofity growyp 
languid j twenty to one it is vanifhed, be- 
fore you begin to give it any kind- o3F 
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fatifa&ion. Who in the world is he ? 
what bufinefs has he here ? 

Author. — Sir, you fee he is a ftranger ; 
I have mentioned him as fuch. If he 
chufes to continue fo, for fome time long- 
er, I know of no right that I have to dif- 
cover him. Perhaps I am the only per- 
fbn breathing whom he has entrufted with 
the fecret of his affairs ; " I am upon ho- 
nour not to betray him j you muft par- 
don me — pray proceed. 

chap, n, 

TH E old gentleman turned and- ga- 
zed at the child, as on fome fudden 
apparition. His tears flopped. He re- 
turned the pi&ure, which he held, into 
his bofom. And lifting up his eyes, 
Great Power, he cried, is this the one, 
of all the world, who has any feelings for 
me ? Is it this babe, this fuckling, whom 
thou haft fent, to be a partaker in my 
griefs, and the fharer of my affliftions ? 
Welcome, then, my little friend, faid he, 
tenderly turning and careffing the child. 
I will live the longer for thy fake, and 
endeavour to repay the tears thou haft 
flied in my behalf* 

C a Tfcft, 
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x The language of true love is under* 
flood by aH creatures, and was that of 
which Harry had almoft the only per- 
ception. He returned his friend's carefles 
with unaffected ardor, and no two could 
be more highly gratified in the endear- 
ments of each other. 

What is your name, my dear ? laid the 
old gentleman. Harry Clinton, Sir. Har- 
ry Clinton ! repeated the old man, add 
flatted. And pray who is your father? 
The child, then looking tenderly at him, 
replied ; Til have you for a father, if you 
pleafe, Sir. The firanger then caught 
him up in his arms, and paflionately ex- 
elaim'd, You fhall, you fhall, my darling, 
for the tendereft of fathers, never to be 
torn afunder till death fhall part us. 

Then afking him where he lived, and, . 
Hanypdinting to the town before them, 
they both got up,. and went towards it n 
Our hero was now again all glee, all ac- 
tion ; he fprung from and to his friend, 
and play'd and gambol' d about him, lijcc' 
a young fpaniel in a morning, juft looi*&. "■.' 
from his chain, and admitted to acconi- ' 
pany his mailer to the field. As his twcp 
dogs frifked about him, he would now/ 
mount upon one, then bound upon t'other,^ 
and each pranced and paraded under him, 
as delighted with the burden. The old 

gentle- 
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gentleman beheld all with a pleafure that 
ad long been a Granger to his breaft, 
and fhared in the joys of his young af- 
fociate. 

Being arrived near the-farm houfe, mirfe, 
who flood at the door, faw them ap- 
proaching, and cried out, Gaffer, Gaffer, 
here comes our Harry with the dumb 
gentleman. When they were come up, 
Good people, fays the ftranger, is this 
your child? No, no, Sir, anfwered the 
nurfe, we are but his fofterers. And 
pray who is his father ? He is fecond fon, 
Sir, to the Earl of Moreland. The Earl 
of Moreland ! you amaze me greatly, is 
this all the notice and care they take of 
fuch a treafure? Sir, replied the nurfe, 
they never fent for him but once ; they 
don't mind him, they take him for a fool., 
For a foot ? cried he, arid (hook his head 
in token of diffent. I am fure he has the 
wifeft of all human hearts. I wifh it may 
be fo, Sir, faid the nurfe ; but he behaved 
very fadly, fome time ago, at the great 
houfe. She then made a recital of all our 
young hero's adventures in the manfion- 
parlour ; whereat the old gentleman in- 
wardly chuckled, and, for the firft time 
' of fome years, permitted his features to 
relax into a (mile of chearfulnefs. 

C 3 Nurfe, 
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Nurfe, faid he, every thing that I hear I 
and lee of this child ferves tne more t» I 
endear and bind me to him. Pray, be I 
fo good as to accompany us to my kou£ft 1 
we will try to equip him better both a* to I 
perfon and underftanding. I 

As this ft ranger's feat made part of the 
village, they were foon there. He firft 
whii'pered his old domeftic, who then 
looked upon the child with furprife and I 
pleafure. The footman was next fent to 
bring the tailor, and fome light fluffs from 
the town-fhop. Matters being thus dif- 
patched, with refpeft toour hero's firft coat 
and breeches, nurfe was kept to dinner } 
and after this gentleman had entertain- 
ed his young gueft with a variety of little 
tricks, childifh plays, and other fooleries ; 
toward evening he diftnified him and his 
nurfe, with a requeft that fhe would Omd 
him every day, and a promife that, be 
fhould be returned every night if fhe do- 
fired it. 

Harry, being thus furnifhed with the . 
external tokens of a man-child having 
been born into the world, became an in- 
ieparable friend and play-fellow to his pa- 
tron. At times of relaxation, the old 
gentleman, with the moft winning and in- 
iinuating addrefs, endeavoured to open 
his mind and cultivate his morals, by a 

thou- * 
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thoufand little fables, fuch as of bold 
fparrows, and naughty kids, that were 
carried away by the hawk, or devoured 
by the wolf, and of good robins, and in- 
nocent lambs, that the very hawks and 
wolves themfelves were fond of. For he 
never propofed any encouragement or re- 
ward to the heart of our hero, fave that 
of the love and approbation of others. At 
the times of fuch inftruclion, Harry, who 
knew no other dependence, and beheld 
his patron as his father and as his God > 
would hang upon his knee, look up to 
his face, delighted, and greedily imbibe 
the fweetnefsi of thofe leffons, whofe im- 
preflioAs neitlyer age, nor any occurrence, 
could ever after erafe ; fo prevalent are the 
di&ates of the lips' that are beloved. 

At other times, the Granger would 
enter with our hero into all his little fro- 
lics and childifh vagaries, would run and 
wreflle with him, ride the rods, roll down 
the dope, and never felt fuch fweet fen- 
fations and inward delight, as when he 
was engaged in fuch recreations. 

There was a cock at Harry's nurfe's, 
the lord of the dunghill, between whom 
and our hero a very particular intimacy 
and friendfhip had been contracted. Har- 
ry's hand was his daily caterer ; and Dick> 
for the cock was fo called, would hop intu 

C 4 the 
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the child's lap and pick his cloaths, and rub 
his feathers againft him, and court Harry 
to tickle, and ftroak, and play with him. 

Upon a Shrove-Tuefday, while Harry 
was on his road from his patron's, in- 
tending a fliort vifit to his nurfe and fb- 
fter-father, a lad came to the door and 
offered Gaffer a double price for Dick ; 
the bargain was quickly made, the lad 
bore oil his prize in triumph, and Gaffer 
withdrew to the manuring of a back field. 
Juft at that crifis Harry came up, and 
enquired of the maid for his daddy and 
mammy, but was anfwered that neither of 
them was within. He then afked after 
his favourite cock ; but was told that his 
daddy had, that minute, fold him to 
yonder man who was almoft out of fight. 

Away fprung our hero Kke an arrow 
from a bow, and held the man in view 
till he few him enter a great croud, at the 
upper end of the ftreet. Up he comes, 
at laft, quite out of breath, and making 
way through the affembly, perceived his " 
cock, at fome diftance, tied to a lhort" 
flake, and a lad preparing to throw at " 
him with a flick. Forward he rufhed 
again, and flopped rcfolutely before his 
bird, to ward the blow with his own per- 
son, at the inftant the flick had taken 
its flight, and that all the people cry*d 

ou t a 
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out, Hold ! hold ! One end of the ftick 
took Harry in the left flioulder, and 
bruifed him forely ; but not regarding 
that, he inftantly ftooped, delivered his 
captive favourite, whipt him under his 
arm, caught up the ftick, flourifh'd it, as 
in defiance of all opponents, made home- 
ward through the croud, and was followed 
' by the acclamations of the whole aflembly* 
The old gentleman was ftanding before 
his court-door when his favourite arrived 
all in a fweat : What's the matter, my 
dear, fays he, what made you put your- 
felf in fuch a heat ? what cock is that 
you have under your arm ? In anfwer to 
thefe feveral queftions, Harry ittgenucufly 
confefled the whole affair ; and, when his 
patron, with forae warmth, cried, Why, 
my love, did you venture your Kfe for ^ 
filly cock ? Why did I ? repeated the child, 
why, Sir» becaufe he loved me- The 
ftrangcr then ftepping back:, and gazing 
upon him with tender eyes of admiration $ 
May heaven for ever blcfs thcej my little 
angel, he exclaimed, and continue to ut- 
ter from thy lips the fentiments that it in- 
spires.. Then catching him up in his: 
arms, he bathed him with his tears, and 
almaft ftifled him with his carefles* , 

In a few days our. hero was again re- 
fteredby frequent fomentations to the ufe 
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of his arm ; and his dada, as he called . 
him, and he returned to their old recrea- 
tions. 

As Harry's ideas began to open and 

expand, he grew ambitious of greater 

power and knowledge. He wifhed for 

the flrcngth of that bull, and for the 

fwiftnefs of yonder horfe: and, on the 

clofe of a folemn and ferene fummer's 

evening, while he and his patron walked 

in the garden, he wifhed for wings, that 

he might fly up and fee what the fky, 

and the flars, and the riling moon, were 

made of. 

In order to reform this inordinacy of 
his defires, his patron addrefied him i& 
the following manner. 

I will tell you a ftory, my Harry. On 
the other fide of yonder hill there runs a 
mighty clear river, and in that river, on 
a time, there lived three filver trouts, the 
prettieft little fifhes that any one ever faw. 
Now God took a great liking and love to 
thefe pretty filver trouts, and he let them 
want for nothing that fuch little fifties* 
could have occafion for. But two of them 
grew fad and difcontented ; and the one 
wifhed for this thing,and the other wifhed 
for that thing, and neither of them could 
take pleafure in any thing that they had, 

btcaufe 
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becaufe they were always longing for 
fomcthing that they had not* 

Now, Harry, you mull know that all 
this was very naughty in thofe two little 
trouts ; for God had been exceedingly 
kind to them ; he had given them every 
tiling that was fitteft for them ; and he 
never grudged them any thing that wa^ 
for their good j but, inftead of thanking- 
him for all his care and his kindnefs, they 
blamed him in their own minds for re* 
f ufing them any thing that their filly fan- 
cies were fet upon. In fhort, there wa$ 
no end of their wifhing, and longing, and 
quarrelling in their hearts, for this thing 
and t'other- 

At laft, God was fo provoked, that he 
refolved to punifh their naughtinefs by 
granting their defires, and to make the 
tolly of thefe two little ftubbora trouts 
an example to all the foolifh filh in the 
whole world. 

For this purpofe, he called out to the 
three little filver trouts, and told them 
they fhould have whatever they wiflied for* 

Now, the eldeft of thefe trouts was a 
very proud little fiflb, and wanted for- 
(both to be fet up above all other little 
•fifhes* May it pleafe your Greatnefs, fays- 
he, I muft be tree to tell you, that I dp 
not at all like the way in which you 

C 6 have 
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have placed me. Here you have put mc 
into a poor narrow and troublefome ri- 
ver, where I am ftraitened on the right 
fide, and ftraitened on the left fide, and 
Can neither get down into the ground,, nor 
up into the air, nor go where, nor do any 
one thing I have a mind to. I am not to 
blind, for all, but that I can fee well 
enough, how mighty kind and bountiful 
you can be to others. There are your 
favourite little birds, who fly this way and 
that way, and mount up to the very hea- 
vens, and do whatever they pleafe, and 
have every thing at command, becaufe 
you have given them wings. Give me 
fuch wings alfo as you have given to thenr* 
and then I will have fomething for which 
I ought to thank you. 

No fooper stfk than have. He felt the 
•wings he wifhed for growing from either 
fide, and, in a minute* he fpread them 
abroad* and rofe out of the water. At 
£rft he felt a wonderful pleafiire in find* 
ing himfelf able to fly. He mounted higtt 
into the air, above thevery clouds, and he 
looked down with fcorn on all the fifties 
in the world. 

He now refolved to travel, and to taker 
lis diveifion far and wide. He flew over 
rivers and meadows, and woods and moun- 
tains^ till* growing faint with hunger' 

tad. 
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and third, his wings began to fail him, 
ancTheJbKought it beft to come down to 
get fome refrefhment. 

The little fool did not confider that he 
was now in a ftrange country, and many 
a mile from the fweet river where he 
was born and bred, and had received alt 
his nourishment. So, when he came 
down, he happened to light among dry 
fands and rocks, where there was not a 
bit to eat, nor a drop of water to drink ; 
and fo there he lay faint and tired, and 
unable to rife, gafping and fluttering, and 
beating himfelf againft the ftones, till at 
length he died in great pain and mifery. 

Now, the fecond filver trout, though 
he was not fo high-minded as the firft lit- 
tle proud trout, yet he did not want for 
conceit enough, and he was moreover a 
narrow-hearted and very felfifh little trout, 
and provided he himfelf .was fnug and 
fafe, he did not care what became of all 
the fifhes in the world* So fays he to 
God: . 

May it pleafe your Honour, I don't 
wHh, not I, for wings to fly out of the 
water, and to ramble into ftrange places, 
where I don*t know what may become of 
me* I Hvcd contented and happy enough 
till the other day when, as I got under a? 
cool bank from the heat of the. fun, I 

2 few 
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faw a great rope coming down into the 
water, and it faftened itfelf, I don't know 
how, about the gill* of a little fiih that 
was balking bclide me, and he was lifted 
out of the water Struggling and working 
in great pain, till he was carried, I know 
not where, quite out of my fight : fo I 
thought in my own mind, tli.it this evil, 
fome time or other, may happen to my- 
jelf, and my heart trembled within me, 
and I have been very fad and discontented 
ever face. Now, all I defire of you, is, 
that you would tell me the meaning of 
this, and of all the other dangers to winch: 
you have fubjecred us poor little mortal 
fillies^ for then I lhall have fenfe enough 
to take care of my own fafety, and I am 
very well able to provide for my own 
living, 1 warrant you. 

No fooner Dud than done. God im- 
mediately opened his understanding ; and- 
he knew the nature and meaning of. 
(hares, nets, hooks, and lines, and of 
all the dangers to which fuch little tront| , 
could be liable. 

At firft he greatly rejoiced in this huv ". 
knowledge ; and he laid to himfelf, NqtjjJe 
furely I wall be the happieSt of all fifhea = ■, ; 
for, as I understand and am forewarned of" 
every mifchief that can come near rne^ 
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Pm fure I love myfelf too well not to 
keep out of harm's way. 

From this time forward he took care 
not to go into any deep holes, for fear 
that a pike, or fome other huge fifh, might 
be there, who would make nothing of 
fwallowing him up at one gulp. He 
alfo kept away from the lhallow places, 
especially in hot weather, left the fun 
fhould dry them up, and not le^ve hifip 
water enough to fwim in. x When he faw 
the fhadow of a cloud coming and moving 
upon the river, Aha 1 faid he to himfelt, 
here are the fifhermen with their nets, and 
immediately he got on one fide, and fkulk- 
ed under the banks, where he kept trem- 
bling in his Ikin till the cloud was paft. 
Again, when he faw a fly fkimming on 
the water, or a worm coming down the 
11 ream, he did not dare to bite, however 
hungry he might be : No, no,, faid he to 
them, my honeft friends, I am not fuch 
a tool as th^t comes to neither; go yow 
ways and tempt thpfe who know no bet- 
ter, who are -pot aware that you may ferve 
as baits to fome treacherous hook, that 
lies hid for the deftruction of thofe igno- 
rant apd filly trouts that are not on their 
guard. 

Thus this over-careful trout kept him- 
UU itt coxtfiaual frights and alarms, and 

could 
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could neither eat, nor drink, nor fleep m 
peace, left fome mifchief fhould be at 
hand, or that he might be taken napping. 
He daily grew poorer and poorer, and 
fadder and fadder, for he pined away with 
hunger, and fighed himfelf to fkm and 
bone ; till, walled almoft to nothing with 
care and melancholy, he at laft died, for 
fear of dying, the moft miferable o£ al 
deaths. 

Now, when God came to the youngeft 
filver trout, and afked him what he wifb- 
ed for ; Alas ! (faid this darling little trout) 
you know, may it pleafe your Wbrfhip^ 
that 1 am but a very foolifh and good 
for nothing little fiih ; and 1 dont know,. 
not I, what is good for me or what is bad 
for me ; and I wonder how I came to be 
worth bringing into the world, or what 
you could lee in me to take any thought 
about me. But if 1 muft wifh for fome- 
thing, it is that you would do with me 
whatsoever you think beft; and that I 
fhould be pleafed to live or die, even 
juft as you would have me. 

Now, as foon as this precious trout' 
- made this prayer in his good and bis hum- -v 
We little heart, God took fuch a liking " 
and a love to him, a$ the like was never • 
-known. And God found it in his own 
heart, that he could not but take great 



The FOOL of QUALITY. 65 

marc of this fwcet little trout, who had 
drafted himfclf fo wholly to his love and 

food pleafure ; and God went wherefoever 
e went, and was always with him and 
about him, and was to him as a father, 
and friend, and companion ; and he put 
contentment into his mind, and joy into 
his heart ; and fo this little trout flept al- 
ways in peace, and wakened in gladnefs ; 
and whether he was full or hungry, or 
whatever happened to hiin, he was ftill 
jpleas'd and thankful ; and he was the 
happieft of all fifhes that ever fwam in 
any water. 

Harry, at the clofe of this fable, look- 
ed down and grew thoughtful, and his 
patron left him to himfelf to ruminate on 
what he had heard. Now, Harry had of- 
ten heard talk of God, and had fome ge- 
neral though cohfufed notions of his 
power. 

The next day he requefted his patroa 
to repeat the flory of the three little fil- 
ver trouts. When he had ended, Dada, 
fays Harry, I believe I begin to guefs a 
little at what you mean. You wou'dn't 
have me wifh for any thing, but leave 
every thing to God ; and, if I thought 
that God loved me half as well as you 
love me, I would leave every thing to him- 
felf, like the good little trout. He does, 

my 
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my Harry, he loves you a thoufand times 
better than 1 love you, nay a thoufand 
times better than you love yourfelf. God 
is all love ; it is he who made every thin£ 
and he loves every thing that he has made. 
Ay, but Dada, I can't, for the heart of 
me, help pitying the two poor little 
naughty trouts. It* God loves every thing, 
why did he make any thing to die ? You 
begin to think too deeply, Harry ; we 
will fpeak more of thefe matters another 
time. For the prefent, let it fuffice to 
know, that, as he can kill, he can alfo 
make alive again, at his own pleafure. 

Harry had no w# remained about twelve 
months with his patron, when it was in- 
timated to the Earl and his Lady, that the 
dumb man had taken a fancy to their 
child, and that he was almoft conftant- 
ly rcfident at his houfe. Alarmed at thif 
news, and apprehending that this mai) 
might be fome impoftor or kidnapper; 
they once more fent orders to the nurfe 
to bring the boy home. 

Nurfe ran in a hurry to the ftrangert* 
and having informed him. of the neceffitar 
(he was under to take away the child* 
many mutual tears were fhed at partings , 
but Harry was the fooner pacified when 
nurfe told him, that it was but for afhort 
villi as before. 

When 
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When they came to the caftle, there 
was no company in the parlour, but the 
Earl and his Lady, with Lord Richard and 
fome other mafters of quality, about his 
age and fize. Harry, however, looked 
about with a brow of difguft ; and, when 
my Lady dcUred him to come and kift 
her, May be you'll whip me, heanfwer'd 
AiUenly ; No, Ihe replied, if you don't 
ftrike your brother Dicky any more. J 
won't beat him, fays Harry, if he won't 
beat mammy. Come then and kifs me, 
niy dear, faid my Lady ; whereon Harry 
advanced with a flow caution, and held up 
his little mouth to receive her falttte. He 
was then killed by his father,, his brother, 
and the little maiters,. and all things pro- 
mifed future reconcilement and amity. 

A number of glittering toys were then 
prefented to Harry on all ndes ; he re- 
ceived them, indeed, in good part, but 
laid them all afide again, as things of whofe 
ljfe he w^s not yet wife enough to be ap- 
prchenfive. 

Friend. Is it not too early for your 
hero to fhew a contempt of toys ? 

Author. My Lady, as you will fee, 
imputed it to his folly, not to his philo- 
fophy. 

F*. 
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■ Fa. But children have a natural I 
nefs far fine things. 

Aut. How ib, is there a natural value 
in them ? 

■' Fa. No. But 

Aut. Education, indeed, has made the 
fondnefs next to natural. The coral and 
bells* teach infants on the breaft to be' de- 
lighted with found and glitter. Hai 
child of an inhabitant ot Mofiomotapa a 
natural fondncf* for garbage ? 
* Fa. I think not. 

Aut. But when he is infirucled to pr)ze 
them, and fees that it is the fafhion to be 
adorned with fuch things, he prefers them 
to the gUlier of gold and pearl. Tell 
'me, was it the folly, or philofophy, of the 
cock in the fable, that fpurned the dia- 
mond, and wiihtd for the barley- corn ? 

Fa." The moral fays it was his tolly, 
that did not know how to make a right 
eftimate of things. 

. Aut. A wifcr moral would fay it was 
his philofophy, that did know how to 
make a right eftimate of things ; for of 
what ufe could the diamond be to the 
cock? In the age of acorns, antecedent 
to Ceres and the royal ploughman Triptcr- 
■lemus, a fingle barley-coin had been of 
"more value to mankind, than all the dia-. 
moods that glowed in the mines of Indian 
' - F*. 
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Fr. You fee, however, that age, re- 
flection, and philofophy, can hardly wean 
people from their early fondnefs for fliew. 
Aut. I fee, on the contrary, that the 
older they grow, and the wifer they think 
thexnfelves, the more they become attach-' 
ed to trifles. What would you think of a 
fage minifter of ftate, who (hould make it 
the utmoft height of his wifhes and ambi- 
tion to be mounted on a hobby-horfe ? 

Fr. You can't be ferious for the foul 
of you. 

Aut. It has been ferioufly, atid truly, 
and literally the faft y (or Ham&n being 
afked,by the greateft monarch upon earth, 
what fhould be done moft defirable for the 
man whom the king delighted to honour ? 
he anfWered,' (in the perfuafion that he 
himfelf was the perfori), " Let the royal 
* apparel be brought, and let him be ar- 
rayed therewith, and let him be put up- 
on the horfe that the king ufeth to ride, 
and let him be brought through the 
€€ flreet, and have it proclaimed before 
" him, Thus fhall it be done to the man 
" whom the king delighteth to honour.** 
What fhall we fay here ? could the fage 
and ambitious Haman think of nothing 
tietter than what would have fuited the 
requeft of a child of five years old ? Or 
was it that the emperor of Afia, or this 

world 
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world itfelf , had nothing more valuable to 
beftow than a fine coat and a hobby- 
horfe? 

Fr. How many volumes do you exped 
this work will contain ? 

Aut. Sir, a book may be compared to 
the life of your neighbour. If it be good, 
it cannot hfl too long ; if bad, you can- 
not get rid of it too early. 

Fr. But how long, I fay, do yott'pMF 
pofe to make your ftory ? 

Aut. My good- friend, tjie reader i^af 
make it as fhort as he plcafes. 



CHAP, in, 

t 

MY Lady piqued thereat, told the 
Earl that fhe refolved once more 
to prove the wits of the youngfter ia 
breeches; and whifpering to Dicky, h*. 
immediately went out and took with hiflfc 
his companions. Soon after Dick return* 
without his fhoes, but with a pitiful 
face, and cries, Brother Harry, I want «r ' 
pair of ihoes fadly, will you give mef^ 
yours? Tes, I will, laid Harry, and in^ ^ 
ftantly ftrips and prefents them to him* .., 
Then entered another boy and demanded - 
his ftockings in the like petitioning man- - 
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ner ; another begg'd his hat, another his 
coat, another his waiftcoat, all of which - 
he bellowed without hefitation ; but when 
the laft boy came in and petitioned for hi& 
ihirt, No, I won't, faid Harry, a little- 
moody, I want a ihirt myfelf. My Lady 
then exclaimed, Upon my conference, there 
is but the thicknefs of a bit of linen be- 
tween this child and a downright fool* 
But my Lord rofe up, took Harry in his 
arms, and having tenderly embraced him, 
God blefs thee, my boy, he cried, and 
make thee an honour to Old England. 

Dinner, foon after, was ordered up, and 
Harry permitted his- nurfe to-jctire peace* 
ably to the kitchen, during the interval* 
as he and all the matters were then on. 
terms of amity. 

My Lady placed Harry next herfelf at 
table ; but no peer ever paid fuch a price 
at Pontac'3,,^s,our diftreffed hero did that 
day for his ordinary : for he muft fit up 
juu £o 9 and hold his knife and fork juft 
fo, and cut his meat, and open his mouth, 
and fwallow his viduals juu fo and fo and 
fo. And then, between every two words, 
there was to be fo many my lords and my 
ladies, and I thank you Sir, and I thank 
you Madam, and Matter this, and Mailer 
that, that poor Harry, no longer able to 

contain 



72 The FOOL or QUALITY. I 

contain himfelf, cried, I wifli 1 was witfcl 
my mammy in the kitchen, I 

After dinner the children were fict_ to I 
queftions and commands ; but here our I 
hero was beaten hollow, as he was after- 1 
ward at draw-glove and fhuflfc the flipper. 
They next came to hot cockles, and Har- 
ry, being firft down, had his left hand weB 
warmed for near a quarter of an hour, 
till, more by good luck than any good! 
policy, he fixed upon a delicate little gen* 
tleman, the fon and heir of Lord and Lady 
Toilet, who lay down accordingly ; when 
Harry endeavouring to fum up all the fa- 
vours he had received in one payment, 
gave Mailer fuch a whirrick, that his cries 
mftantly founded the ne plus ultra to fuch 
kind of diverfions. But Harry being 
chidden for his rudenefs and obliged to J 
alk pardon, all was foon whole again. 

Now, throughout thefe fevenu amuie*' 
ments, though this group of little quality* 
behaved themfclves with great good main* ' 
ners towards our hero, yet, as my LadyV£ 
judgment of his intellects became current*/ 
through the country, and that all took£; 
him to be little removed from a natural^ga 
thefe fmall gentry alfo held him in *™ff§ 
lowed contempt, and gave themfelves fo' ™ 
cret credit for the decency of their condu&% * 
in his behalf. '* 

Two 
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• Two or three of them, however, having 
nafclicioufly contrived to fet him in a ridi- 
culous light, prevailed upon his brother 
to join ia the plot, They accordingly pro- 
poled a play, wherein Harry was enjoined 
to ftand in the centre for fo many minutes, 
without motion or re£entment,let his com- 
panions do what they would about him. 
, Our hero, confequently, fixed himfelf 
to a pofture and countenance altogether 
determined. The attack inftantly began ; 
fbme grinned, fome pointed, fome jeered 
and flouted at him, fome twitched him by 
the hair, fome pinched him by the breech, 
one tweaked him by the nofe, and ano- 
ther fpirted water full in hi* face : but 
Harry bore all with the firmnefs and re- 
fignation of a Stoic philosopher ; till my 
Lady, quite impatient, cried out, Did you 
ever fee the like ; fuch a ftock of a child, 
fiich a ftatue ? why, he has no kind of 
feeling, eitherof body or mind. 

While fhe was pronouncing thefe words, 
young Skinker, eldeft fon to a wealthy 
ffquire, a chubbed unlucky boy about 
the age of Lord Richard, put one hand 
within the other, and defired Harry to ftrike 
thereon; which he did accordingly j but, 
feeling unufual fmart, and fired at the 
' treachery that he, juftly, conceived was in 
the cafe, Harry gave him fuch a fudden 
Voi,. I. D *fcSsL 
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fift in the temple as drove him daggering 
backward feveral fteps. Skinker, wholly 
enraged, andconfcions of fuperiorftrengtk, 
immediately returned, and with all his 
might gave Harry a ftroke on the head; 
which eompGment he returned by a punch 
in the eye as rapid as lightning. All the 
boys flood aloof and amazed at the com- 
bat. My Lady vehemently cried out to 
part them ; but my Lord rofe, and per- 
tanptorily commanded fair play. Mean 
while, young Skinker, wholly defperate to 
he foiled by one fo much hts inferior fp 
ftrength and understanding, flew on Harry 
like a fury, and (aliened the nails of botj 
his hands in his face ; from which gripe 
_our hero as quickly difengaged himfdf, 
by darting his head into the nofe and 
mouth of his adverfary, who was i nfrantly 
covered with blood, though his pafltba 
would not permit him to attend to the 
pain ; for, exerting his laft effort, he 
, clo/ed in on our little champion, a ihI de- 
termined, at once, to fintfh the combat, 
"by lifting and darning him againft the 
ground; but Harry finding himfelf got 
nimbly put one foot behind, and hit Skh 
er in the ham ; and, at the fame time pi 
ing forward, with alt his force, prose 
the unfortunate Skinker, precipitated 
the double weight of himfelf and hit j 
*• tasffnn 
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fagonift, and his head rebounded againft 
the floor ; while up fprung Harry, and, 
with a riling dunt in the ftonuch, put a 
period to the fray. 

All difmay'd, and wholly difcoraforted, 
Skinker ilowly arofe, and began to puke 
and cry moft piteoufly. His companions 
then gathered about him, and, compaf- 
fionatmg his plight, turned an eye of in- 
dignation upon the victor ; all promifcu- 
oufly exclaimed) O fie. Mailer Harry, Vm 
quite aftxamed, Mailer Harry, you gave 
the firft blow ; it was you that gave the 
firft blow, Mailer Harry $ to all which re* 
preaches, Harry furlily replied, If I gave 
firft blow, he gave firft hurt. 

Come, come, faid my Lord, there fouft 
be fomething more in this affair than wo 
are yet acquainted with. Come hither,. 
Matter Skinker, tell me the truth, my ' 
dear, what was it you did to Harry that 
provoked him to ftrike you ? Indeed, Sir, 
laid Skinker, I did not intend to hurt him 
fo much. When I gave h : ai one hand to 
ftrike, I held a pin, within fide in the 
Other, but the pin run up further than I 
thought for. Go, go, faid my Lord, you 
deferve what you have got. You are an 
ill* hearted boy, and fliall not come here 
to {day say more. 
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My Lady then called Harry, defircd to 
look at his hand, and found the palm co- 
vered with blood. This ttie waihed away, 
and, having found the wound, ihe put 1 
ftnall bit of black flicking filk to the ori- 
fice, and Harry inftantly held himfelf at 
found a man as ever. 

It was then, that, inftead of exulting or 
crowing over his adverfary, he began to 
relax into melancholy and dejection, and 
Adding over toward Skinker, and, look- 
ing wiftfully in his face, If, faid Harry; 
with a trembling lip, if you will khVand 
be friends with me, I'll never beat you any 
more. To this overture Skinker waK 
with a fullen reluctance, perfuaded by lib 
companions; and, from that moment* the 
victor began to gain ground in the heart 
and good graces both of father and mo- 
ther. 

Night now approached, the candles 
were lighted up, and the children took a 
fliort and flight repafl. Matter Dicky 
then privately whilpering to his mamma, 
defired her not to be frighted at what Ihe 
might fee, and immediately withdrew. In 
a fliort time he returned, and gathering 
all his little companions into a groupyiSfl 
the centre of the parlour, held theihn 
while in chat: when, O treaiendotn>!a| 
back door flew open, and in glided a 
mot- 
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mod terrifying and horrible apparition - f 
the body and limbs, from the neck down- 
wards, were all wrapt in a winding-fheet \ 
and the head, tho' fear could not attend to 
its form, appeared wholly illuminated with 
flames that glared thro' the eyes, mouth, 
and noftrils. 

At fight hereof, Matter Dicky, appear- 
ing the firil to be frighted, fcreamed out, 
and ran behind his mamma's chair, as it 
were for prote&ion \ the panic grew iri- 
ftantly contagious, and all this hoft of 
little gentry, whQ were, thereafter, to form 
our fenatesr, and to lead our armies, raa, 
ihrieking and flxivering, to hide themfelves 
in holes and to tremble in corners. 

Our hero, alone, "ftood undaunted, tho** 
concerned ; and, like an aftronomer who, 
with equal dread and attention, contem- 
plates fome fudden phenomenon in the 
heavens, which he apprehends to be fent 
as an enfign or forerunner to the fall of 
mighty ftates,. or difpeopling of nations, 
fa Harry, with bent and apprehenfive 
brows, beheld and coniidered the ap- 
proaching fpe&rer 

He had nevefr heard nor formed any } 
idea of ghofts or hobgoblins, he therefore j 
ftood to deliberate what he had to fear l 
from it. It dill advanced upon him, nor 
had he yet budged. When his brother 
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cried out, from behind 017 Lady's chair, 
Beat it, Harry, beat it. On the inftaot, 
Harry flew back to the comer next the 
frail, and catching up bis flaff, the tro- 
phy of Shrove-TuefHay, he rctum'd opct 
the fpecire, and, aiming a noble blow 
at the illuminated fcuoce, he, at octet, 
finalh'd the outward lantern; drove the 
candle, flame and all, into the mouth of 
him who held it ; and open'd his upper 
upfront the nofe to the teeth. Out (pout- 
ed the blood as from a fpigot. The 
ghoft dapped all the hands that he had to 
his mouth, and flunk away to fliew to hit 
friends in the kitchen, how he had beet 
baffled and mauled by an infant of fevcn 
rummers. 

Heav'Ti preferve us, cried my Lady, we 
fball have nothing but broils and blood* 
ihed in the houfe while this child is among 
119. Indeed, my dear, replied the Earl, 
if there was any thing more than men 
accident in this bufinefs, it was the fault 
of VOW favourite Dicky, who defired the 
boy to ftrike. 

By this time, the little gentry came 
from their lurking-holes, though yet 
and unaflured. And, whatever conte 
they might have for the intellects of H 
ry, they had, now, a very fincere *ft 
ration tortus prowdi. 



imeaB 
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Bed-time now approaching, and all 
being again fettled, Harry, fays my LonJ, 
you have been a very good boy to-day, 
and have joined with your companions in 
all their little plays. Now, if you have 
any plays to fhew them, I am fure they 
will have the good manners to do aa you* 
defire. What fay you, Harry, have you 
any play to fhew them ? Yes, Sir, faid 
, Harry, I have a many of them ; there's, 
firft, leap frog, and thruih a thruih. Ta 
it, then, Hairy, fays my Lord ^ afad prayy 
all you little 'Gentlemen, do you obferve 
his dirfc&ions, „ 

No fooner faid than done, Hairy took 
his companions* one by one, and, cau- 
fing them to ftoop, with their heads to- 
ward the ground in a long line, and at 
certain diftances each before t'other, he 
returned to the tail, and taking the ad* 
vantage of a fhort run to uuicken his 
. motion, he laid his hands on the rump of 
the hindmoft, and vaulting lightly over 
him, he, with amazing rapidity, flew a* 
long the whole line, clearing a man, at 
cv'ry motion, till he alighted before the 
foremoft, and down he popt in the po- 
fture of thofe behind. 

My Lady, in utter aftonifhment, lifting 
up her hands and eyes, exclaim'd, O the 
ftae creature ! O the graceful creature ! if 

D 4 ther* 




there was but a mind to much 

there would not be fuch another boyil 

the univei 

Lord Kichard, being now 
was the next who adventured, and, 
action enough, elear'd bis two firft 
but then having toft the advantage of hi 
inn, and hU foreman being of moit 
than ordinary fi'ze, he firft ftuck upon hk 
rump, and, pitching thence, broke fall 
forehead againft the floor. He got of 
however with a pleafant countenance, and, 
running along fide the line, fet hinjicti 
in bis former pofture before liis bretho, 
The bindmoft then, and then the next 
and the next, and fo onward, took; tie* 
turns, in fucceflion, without any better 
(ucceis. The one bruifed bis fnouldef, 
another fprained his finger, another bumpt 
his head, another broke his nofe, &c. &u* 
So that, in lets than five minutes, my Lady 
had got an hofpital of her own, though 
not altogether confifting of incurables. 

Mow, fpirits and vinegar, brown paper, 
black plaifter, &c. were called for in a 
hurry, arid, the feveral ftupes and dreff- 
ings being fluliully applied, the children, 
were oidertd to their refpeclive beds, aJM 
nurfewas prevailed upon to continue wi* fc ■ 
Harry, till he ihould be reconciled to 1 
new friends and aflcewtes. 
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Now Harry was become a favourite, 
Specially among the fervants,,who, in a^ 
nanncr, adored him, fince the adventure ^ 
>f the box and the hobgoblin, 

Friend* Hobgoblin. — In good time 1 
— • nothing, amazes me fo much as the 
terrifying ap prchenfions that the world, 
from the beginning, has univerfally en- 
tertained of ghofts and fpe&res. 

Author. Do you fear them V •">*#/ 

Fr. No — I can't fay — ■ not much— -*j L 
fomethingof this formerly . * I fhould not- * 
like, even now,, to lie alone, . in a remote ; 
chamber of a 1 ruinous caftle faid to be ■ 
haunted, and have my curtains* at mid- ; 
night, opened fuddenly upon me by a • 
death's-head and bloody bones • All non- j 
fenfe, I know it ; the early prejudices of ' 
a dUftardly fancy .-r-I fear, while I- am con- : 
vinced there-is nothing, to be feared*— Do » ! 
you think there, is any fuch thing in na- i 
ture as a fpirit ?- J 

Aut. Iknow not that there is any fuch ■ ■;?& ' 
thing in nature as matter. • ^ v 

Fr.. Not know there is any fuch thing tf 
as matter ! — You love to puzzle, <-^ to • J 
throw lets into, the road of common fenfe. 1 
— What dfe do you knoyr >? From what ) 
olfe can you form any kind of idea ? 
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there was but a mind to match that body, 
there would not be fuch another hoy M 
the univerfe. 

Lord Richard, being now hindmoft, 
was the next who adventured, and* with 
aftion enough, elear'd bis two firft men; 
but then having loft the advantage of his 
iun, and his foreman being- of more 
than ordinary fize, he firft ftuck upon bk 
rump, and, pitching thence, broke hk 
forehead againft the floor. He got up 
however with a pleafant countenance, and, 
running along fide the line, fet himfdf- 
in his former pofture before his bretlufr. 
The hindmoft then, and then the next* 
and the next, and fo onward, took thar 
turns, ia fucceffion, without any better 
fuccefs* The one bruifed his moulded, 
another fprained his finger, another bumpt 
his head, another broke his nofe, &c. &e. 
So that, in lefs than five minutes, my Lady . 
had got an hofpital of her own, thougk 
not altogether confifting of incurables.. "j 

Now, fpirits and vinegar, brown paper, 
black plaifter, &c. were called for in a 
hurry, and, the feveral ftupes and dreff- 
ings being fkilfully applied, the children 
were ordered to their refpe&ive beds* and 
flurfe was prevailed upon to continue with 
Harry, till he fhould be reconciled to his 
new friends and aflbciates* 
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Fr. Excufe me r there are more tre- 
mendous rfeafons. Op the fuppofition of 
an engagement, thofe fort of invifible- 
gentry have many advantages over usv 
They give a man no manner of fair play. 
They have you here, and have you there*, 
and your beft watch and ward is no better 
than fencing againft an invifible flaily— • 
But r feriouily, do you think we have any 
innate fears of thefe matters I 

Aut. All our fears>arife from the fenfe 
ef our own weaknefs, and of the power 
and inclination that others' may have to 
liurt us. 

Fr. If'our horror of apparitions is not 
innate, how comes- it to pafs, that fol- 
diers y that general officers*, who dare all 
rther danger ; that heroes who* like Bru- 
tus, have given death to themfelves, or 
who have been: led to execution without a 

* 

changing cheek, have yet dfeaded^t© lie 
dbne, or to be-left in- thedark ?: 

Aut. We all fee that a fpirit has vaft 
power. Nothing elfe* in truth can have 
any power at all. Wepercei've, by our* 
ielves and other*, with* what eafe* it can> 
aft upon- what we call matter; how it 
moves, how it lifts- it.- Perhaps, were 
our fpirits detached from this diiiempered 
prifon, to which the degeneracy* of our 
fellen nature has confined them* they 

D 6 v&sg^ 
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jnigh$ mere eafHy whirl a mountain uW 
the atmoiplierc, than they can now cii 
a pebble iuto the air. The eonfidcratioi 
«f this power, when joined to malevo- 
fence, as is generally the cafe, beconta 
very tremendous. The flories told to 
nurfes and goffips about a winter's fire.1 
jicheo. the young auditors crouch clofcl 
and clofer together, and dare not look! 
about for fear of what may be behind 
dicra, leave imprefllrns that no iublc- 
<juent r-caluii or religion can cfijee. Thi 
ideas of an apparition, on thefe occafioos, 
are connected with all the horror, of 
which infant imaginations can be iiifcep- 
tible y fangs, horns, a threatening mien, 
feueoreyea, a flaming breath, and a deadly 
afpeft. ■ When children are told of fairies, 
•who carry off people to dwell with then 
under ground, and of evil fpirits who 
{batch; away ibul and body, together, to 
be their afibciates in regions of darknefi 
and wo, the fear of fuch evils greatly, 
furpaffes thofe of death, as it weds mi fee* 
to exjftence beyond the grave. — On the 
eontrary fide, had fpirits been originally 
lepreiented to infants as beings of an amir 
able appearance, and as guardians bex 
voleot :iii ■! beneficent to man ; had t:!, 
further deigned to vilit us under iuxi^; 
prefentatioosi and had we experiejai 
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tfic advantage of their iriflxutUoris* and 
good offices, we fhould have met then* 
with tranfport, and have parted with- 
regrets 

Fk. I obferve, that as our female an- 
tiquarians drop off, our faith in fpeltrea 
perceptibly decays. We have not the fif- 
tieth ftory either propagated or believed,,, 
that was credited as gofpel when I was a 
boy. What think you, is it for, or a* 
gainft religion, that fiich fables (hould 
get footing among mankind ? 

Aut. I never could think it for the in* 
tereft of religion, that the providence of 
God fhould be elbowed, as it were, quite 
out of the world by a fyftem of daemo* 
nifm. On the other hand, I take the de* 
vil to be a perfonage of much more priir 
deuce than to frighten his favourites from 
him, by affronting fuch horrid and difguftr 
ful appearances. He rather chufes to 
lurk behind temptation, in the allurement 
of beauty, the deceitfulnefs of fmiles^ 
the glozing of compliments, in revel and 
banquetting, in titles and honours, in the 
glitter of ornament, and in the pomp of 
uate* When God fends his fpirits on 
meffages to man, there j is a meaning of 
importance in the errand. Such was that 
of his angel to Manoah for the delivery 
of a. people y and to Zacharias and th^e 




fcleffed Virgin for the redemption of hcl 
■unkind. But when the devil is Cud' 
t» fend his emiflaries throughout tin 
earth, on whit errand does this arch po- 
litician employ them ? Evcnfuch as ceuk) 
fuit no other than a dunce or a driveller. 
1 never yet heard of one of thefe millions 
that could be eonftrued to any intcntioc 
•f conning or common fenfe. I there- 
fore hold the legends of his ghoftly vifr 
tattoo to be altogether apocryphal. 

F*. Every man of common fenle mull 
fcc of the fame opinion. And yet have 
VOtt known any peribn wholly free from 
mch prejudices, whomadenodiltiocijoo, 
•n this fantaftical article, between dark- 
awft and mid day, between a lonely char 
ad-honle and a full affemWy ? 

Air*. I have ; but they were men of 
exceeding ilrong nerves ; as alio of ex- 
ceeding clear or exceeding callous con* 
fia cn oea, which* coming from oppoficc 
points, equally met for the fame purpoJe 
•ft this o« .. i (ioi . 

Two travellers, the one a man of piety, 
the other a profligate, met at a country- I 
inn juft as night came upon them. It wat 
Halootide eve, t"he fcafon, in thofe days, 
■Wherein- the devil* were laid to keep hi 
Carnival, and when all- the inhabitant* < 
'the vifioiury regions Were, fuppofed a 
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revel and range throughout the earth at 
pleafure. 

For want of better company, our tra^ 
Tellers made up an acquaintance,, and fur- 
ther cemented it by a jug of good li- 
quor. The night was dark. The girls 
Of the houfe had new- wafli'd their fmocfcs, 
to be hung to the fire, and turn'd by the 
ghoftly refemblanccs of their fweethearts y 
and the converfation, in the kitchen, ran 
on many an authentic narrative of fpec- 
tres, and, particularly , on the man in gib- 
bets who hung by the road, and who was 
reported, between twelve and one at mid- 
night, to defcend from the gallows, and 
take juft three turns about the old barn ^ 

Do you believe any of this droll fluff? 
laid the profligate 1 know not what to 
think, anfwered his pious companion. I 
find all the world in the fame (lory, and 
yet, as the faying is, I never law any thing 
more frightful than my feff • As ' for my 
ftare, laid the profligate, I think I 
fccuWn't fear the great devil himfelf j 
and indeed I fliould be glad to have a lit- 
tle chat with the old gentleman. Stout 
as you are, rejoined his companion, I will 
by you a bet of five crowns, that you dare 
not warm, a porringer of broth, and go* 
and offer it without there, to the man in 
gibbets. I will depend on your honour 
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for performance of articles. 'T'ts dort 
cried the other ; the bets were produced, 
and- respectively depoiitcdmthc hands 
my Lad! : 

Our pious traveller, who now began to 
. be alarmed for his wager, ftole flily out, 
while his companion was buiicd in heal- 
ing thebroth. He made up to the pbec 
where the deceafed malefactor was taking 
the frefh air. The gallows was low, and, 
by the advantage of a bank behind anil 
hii own agility, he leaped up, and fatten- 
. ed his- arms aoout the moulders of the 
. corpfe, fo that they both appeared but u 
one body. 

He had juft fixed himfelf to his mind, 
when- up comes his companion with the 
porringer and a ftool. He d recti y mount- 
ed the ftool, and, reaching up a ipoont'ul 
«f broth to the mouth of the dead, with 
a firm and bold voice he cried, Sup, man ! 
why don't you fup ? 

Scarce had thefe words been utteredV I 
wh.cn, fearful to hear! with a tone deep 1 
as hell and difmal as the grave, the nun 

■ in gibbets replied, It i — is too ho — 1~ 

And damn you, why don't you blow it 
then? rejoined the other. 

Fa. My nerves will not admit of tl 
for fact. The talc indeed is good, thoui 

■ iuch an uoftance of intrepidity in any m« 
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tal may be difputable. But fhall we 
never return to our ftory again ? 

Aut. It matters not Tiow far we travel 
from it, fince the magic of a with can 
bring us back in a twinkling. 



c H A P. IV. 

RUFFLED linen, laced hat, filk 
ftockfngs, &c. had now been order- 
ed for Harry, with a new fuit of cloaths* 
trimm'dlikethofeofyourbeau infefts, vul- 
garly called butterflies. They were tried 
on, in the prefence of his parents, and 
highly approved by all,, except Harry 
himfelf, who feemed, by his fidgettings* 
to be fomewhat difgufted at this new kind 
of incumbrance. Harry, fays my Lord* 
puts me in mind of the fon of Jefle in the 
armour of Saul, he has not yet proved " 
them. Well, Harry, how do you like' 
yourfelf ? I don't know, not I, lays Haiv 
ry. But, papa, can you tell me what 
thefe things are for ? In truth, Harry, you 
pofe me. Won't people love me better* 
Sir ? Not a whit indeed, Harry, replied 
my Lord. L — d help that little foolV 
head of thine, interpofed my Lady; if ^peo- 
ple won't love thee, they'll refpeft thee 

ttxer 
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the more. Fool's head ! repeated my 
upon my foul, the child has more feat 
tun half our nobility. 

Harry had been, now, near a month, 
with his parents, and, as bis nurfe rui 
not yet parted, he was tolerably amem- 
ble to quality- government. However, 
he pined in the abfence of his dada, u 
he called him, and daily importuned mj 
Lord and Lady to be permitted to go and 
fee him. For, a* Harry's heart told hin 
.that his bearded dada loved him- better 
than alt the world, fo Harry loved bin 
better than three worlds ; for be was 
ever deiirous of going three times as far, 
in affection and good offices, as any on 
went for him. 

At length, he obtained content, and 
was conducted, by his nurfe, in ail nil 
finery, on a viiit to his dear dada. 

Tneir meetiog was accompanied br 
tears of joy on both fides ; when the old 
gentleman, flruck with concern at the 
.garb in which he law his darling, cried 
. out. And who, my dear, put this fool'i 
,<oat upon my child ? Fool's coat I Sin 
feys Harry ; yes, my love, it is worfe than 
all that ; they were very naughty dofcon 
who have endeavoured to poifon my bt 
-Then is not a bit of all this lace a 
ruffli 
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sniffling, that is not full of rank poifons. 
2 will tell you a ftory, my Harry. 

There was, once upon a time, a very 
good and a very clever boy called Her- 
cules. As he grew up, belide his prayers 
and his book, he was taught to run, and 
leap; to ride, wreftlc, and cudgel; and 
tho- he was able to beat all the boys in 
the parifh, he never ufed to hurt or quar- 
rel with any of them. He did not mat- 
- ter cold, nor hunger, nor what he eat, 
nor what he drank ; nor how, nor where 
he lay ; and he went always drefied in the 
fkin of a wild beaft, that could bear all 
winds and weathers, and that he could 
put on or off at pleafure ; for he knew 
that his drefs was no part of htmfelf, and 
could neither add to him, nor take away 
any thing from him. 

When this brave boy came to man's 
efiate, he went about the world, doing 
good in all places j helping the weak, and 
feeding the hungry, and clothing the 
naked, and comforting thofe that cried, 
and beating all thofe that did hurt or 
wrong to others ; and all good people 
loved him with their whole hearts, and 
all naughty people feared him terribly. 

But, O (ad and difmal ! a lady, whom 
he had faved from great hurt and fhame,. 
mzde turn a prefeat of a new coat, which 

wa& 
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was called a fhirt, in tfaofe days, ag thfl] 
wore it next the fkin. And now, oojM 
Harry, take notice. The lady had an 
vered his coat, all over, with laces* afll] 
with rufflings, and with beads of. gk£ 
and fuch other fooleries ; fo that poor 
Hercules looked juft as fine .as you dk 
now. And he turned him to thi3 fidfc 
and he turned him to that fide, and 1* 
began to think more and better of hin* 
felr, becaufe he had got this fobl's CO* 
upon him. And the poifon of it entered 
into his body and into his mind, and 
brought weaknefs and diilempers upott 
the one and the other. And he gnewfe 
fond of it, that he could not bear to bait 
it put off. For he thought that to part 
with it; would be to part with his iJgQl 
from his bones. Neither would he ven- 
ture out in the rain any more ; nor box 
nor wreftle with any body, for fear ff 
fpoiling his fine coat. So that, in time* lie. 
loft the love and the praifes of every bodf:i 
and all people f corned him, and pointed 
at him for a fool and a coxcomb, as- be 
went by. 

For fome time, after the old gentlemstfi 
had finifhed his ftory, the child continued • 
to gaze up at him, with fixed eyes and 
open mouth, as fearful of lofing any fyj- 
lahle that, he might utter. Till, reccj- 
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ecting liiiiifelf, he cried out, O, this is 
/ very fad cafe, indeed ! I wifh my coat 
vas burnt, fo I do j but don't fear for 
rife, dada. Why, how then, Harry ? re- 
died his patron. Why, I may find a 
rick, for all this, dada$ I warrant you 
aever fee me in this ugly coat again. 

After this and fome other inftru&ions 
Old mutual endearments, nurfe prefs'd to 
be gone ; and thefe two fotid friends were 
Compelled to funder, with a promife on 
Harry's part, of a fpeedy return. 
' For fome time after his arrival at the 
cnanfion-houfe, Harry appeared thought- 
ful, and greatly dejeded, which they a- 
fcribed to nis parting with his old friend ; 
but Harry had fthemes in his head that 
they were little able to fathom or guefs at. 
Having peeped about, for fome tune, he 
found a knife in a window, which he 
infiantly feized upon, and then ftole up, 
with all poffible privacy, to his apart- 
ment. 

Th^re he ftript himfelf in a hurry, and, 
falling as quickly to work, began to cut, 
and rip, and rend away the lacings of his 
fuit, without fparing cloth or feam. While 
he was thus in the heat and very mid- 
dle of his bufinefs, he heard himfelf re- 
peatedly called on the ftairs ; and hurrying 
on his deaths, to obey the fummons, he 
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nn down to the parlour with half ibt 
trimmings hanging in geometry, fritten, 
MM) Utters about him. 

The droll, and veryextraordinary figuft 
that he cut, ftruck all the company into 
utter amazement. Having gazed on him, 
for foaie time, in a kind of file m ftupw, 
Why, Harry, cries my Lady, what's all thn 
for? Who abufed you, my child, who 
pat you in this pickle i Come hither and 
tell me, who fpoiled your cloaihs i I tiiii, 
Madam. You did, Sirrah, cried my Ladf, 
giving him a fliake, and how dare yon 
ipoil them 1 Why, becaufc they wanted 
to fpoU me, faid Harry. And who toiu 
you they would fpoil you Sirrah ( I won't 
fttU, #ud Harry. I'll lay a wager, cried 
»y Lady, it was that old rogue with tk 
beard; but I'll have him whipt for a fat 
and a knave out of the parUh. Pray, my 
dear, be patient a little, faid his Lordihip. 
Gome here, Harry, and tell me the truth, 
ftoutly ; and no harm {hall happen to you, 
or yow dada with the beard. Come, 
fpeak, what fault did he find with your 
dbath&? Why, Sir, he (aid, as how they 
would i>oi(i)n me. Poifon you, my dear! 
jBTty how was that ? Why, Sir, he told 
me, as how there was a little Matter, cr' 
HercJua, axd as bow he was » tnq 
good hoy,, wd waft coW aud hungry^, 
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aSmoft naked, and did not matter, lb as 
how he could do good to every body, and * 
is how every body loved him with all their 
heart. And then, he told me, as how 
he got a mighty fine coat, and looked 
here and looked there, and minded nothing 
but his coat; and as how his coat pox- 
fon'd him, and would not let him do any 
more good ; and as how all the boys then 
hated him, and pHs'd upon him, Sir — and 
how — I believe, that's all, Sir- 
Here my Lord and Lady took fuch a 
chink of laughing, that it was fome time 
before they could recover ; while Harry 
looked abalhed and difconcerted. But my 
Lord, recollc&ing himfelf, took the child 
on his knee, aim warmly preifing hjtn 
to his bofom, I muft tell you, my Harry, 
laid he, as how you are a mighty good 
boy, and a? how your dada with a be&rd 
is a mighty good dada, artd has told you 
all that is right and true. And that I 
will go, myfelf, one of thefe days, and 
tkank him in peitfon. Thank you, Sir, 
fays Hany. 

Well, Harry, feid xny Lord, 1 promife 
that no one mall poifon you any more 
with my confent. Whereupon another 
new fuit was immediately appointed, of a 
kind that fhonld fear no weather, nor, in 
cafe of dirt or damage, draw upon Har- 
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ly the refcntment or admonitions of ha 
mamma . 

Juft as dinner was ferved up, Mr. 
'Meekly entered and took his feat. He 
came in order to conciliate a late differ- 
ence between the Earl and Sir Standifi 
" Stately ; and in this he found no manner 
of difficulty, as my Lord was, by nature. 
of a kindly difpfition, and required no 
more than a firlt advance to be reconcile! 
to any man. 

During the entertainment, Harry kept 
his eyes fixed on Mr. Meekly ; and, v 
foon as the cloth was off, he role, went 
over to him, looked fondly in his face, 
and took hold of his hand with the fami- 
liarity of an old acquaintance. 

Mr. Meekly, laid my Lord, my fan 
Harry pays you a very particular and ver 
^efcrvetl compliment ; he puts me in mini 
Of that fort of inltinct, by which a ftrange 
dog is always lure to difcover, and to ap- 
ply to the moft benevolent perfon at ta- 
me. Indeed, my Lord, faid Mr. Meekly, 
(carefiing the child), I know not, whether 
byinfthict, or by what other name to call 
my. own feelings; but certain it is, that, 
(he firft moment 1 faw him, in his tit- 
tle peaiant-peukoata, J. found my iu. 
firongly aficaed toward him. 
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In a fliort time my Lady retired, with 
iht children, and left the Earl and Mr. 
Meekly over a temperate bottle. Mr. 
Meekly, faid my Lord, (taking him cor- 
dially by -the hand), I rejoice at the ad- 
vantage of our late acquaintance, or ra- 
ther i repine that it was not earlier. I 
am greatly interefted, Sir, in afking you 
a few quettions, if I thought I might do 
it without offence. Are you anv way 
firaitened in jour circumltances ? — No, 
iny Lord. — But would you not wi(h them 
Snore affluent ? would you not wifh that 
your power of doing good were more ex- 
tenfive, more anfwerable to the benevo- 
lence of your own inclinations ? — I can- 
not fay that I would, my Lord. I have 
upward of feven hundred, a- year clear in- 
come ; and that is fourteen times more 
than I have occafion to expend.— It would 
be indelicate, replied the Earl, very inde- 
licate to own that 1 am forry for your 
profperity ; and yet I feel that I (hould 
Iiavc been happy in your diftrefs, in the 
power it would have given me to ferve, 
to oblige you. I want a friend, I want 
juft fuch a friend as Mr. Meekly, and I 
know of no price at which I would not 
gladly purchafe him. — My Lord, I am 
yours, freely, affectionately yours, with- 
out fee or condition. Sir, rejoined my 

Vol.1. E ifltd* 
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Lord, as I find that I cannot make out 
title to your particular attachment, I am 
content to be taken into the general circ! 
of your benevolence. 

The world, Mr. Meekly, think me tb< 
happicil of men ; blefs'd in my famil 
in my friends ; with health, honours, j 
fluence j with the power of gratifyin 
every wifli that human fancy can form 
But, alas ! my fcnfations are very far from 
affirming their judgment of thefe mat' 
ters ; and I well deferve your advice, yonr 
confolation, if you can afford it, by un- 
bosoming myfelf to you without refervr. 

When I reflect on my part life, I look 
on many parts of it with repentance, and 
on the whole with regret. Not that 1 
wifh the return of pleafures that I now 
defpife, or of years fpent in a manner 
that virtue and common fenfemuft equal- 
ly disapprove ; but I am arrived at my 
evening of life, like a fportmian win 
having been in purfuit of game all the 
day, returns homeward, forrowful, 
tigued, and disappointed. With every 
vantage that could gratify either my 
nity or my appetites, I cannot afiirm that 
I ever tailed of true enjoyment ; and $ 
now well perceive that I was kept fro 
being mifcrable, merely by amufenae 
and diflipation. 
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As I had the misfortune to be born to 
title and a vaft eftate, all people refpeft- 
ed, in me, the poffeffion of thofe obje&s 
'which they themfelves were in puriuit of. 
I was confequently befet with fycophants 
and deceivers of all forts, and thereby 
trained, from my infancy, to unavoidable' 
prejudices, errors, and falfe eftimates of 
bvery thing, I was not naturally ill-dif- 
pofed, but I was perpetually feduced from 
all my better tendencies. 

Both my parents died, before I arrived 
at thofe years wherein our laws allow of 
any title to difcretion. I had but one 
brother. O that dear brother, how many 
fighs he )ias coil me ! 1 was older than 
bun by about feven years ; aad this dispa- 
rity of our age, together with the eleva- 
ting notion ofmy birth-right, gave me the 
authoritative airs of a father, without a 
father's tendernefs toward him. This 
mutually, prevented that cordiality, that 
frmpathy, as I may fay, by which bro- 
thers fhould be cemented during their mi- 
nority And, when our guardian, as I 
then judged, had fo farJbetrayed his truft, 
as to bind my brother apprentice to a tra- 
der, and thereby to deprive him of all 
title to gentility ; I looked upon him as a 
branch cut off from the family-tree ; and, 
as my thoughts about him were accom- 

£ 2 \}13&&&t 
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panied by coldnefs or difguft, I forb 
to make any inquiry concerning him. 

I am apt to think, however, that i 
was not equally unnatural on his part; 
but, heaiing of the duTolute life I led « 
my return horn travel, he might ju& 
deem me unworthy of his acquaintances 
notice. 

During the time of my intimacy vnt 
his late a efty and the minifters of ii 
pleafurc, and policy, a fcrvant brought 
me word, that a gentleman, attended tj 
a number of the principal citizens, waiuJ 
for me in my antechamber ; whercuw 
I gave orders for their immediate infrf 
du&io 
" On their entrance, I was awfully ftrndt 
with the prefence of their principal, «£ 
the elegance of his figure, the nob" ' 
of his aipecr, and eafe of his ad 
and I felt my kit' drawn to him by a i 
den kind of inftinchvc attachment. 

My Lord, fays he, wc come to 1 
upon you in the name of the very re 
.able body of the citizens of Loo 
. lame infringements have been lately a 
on their city-charter, and their lirtt a 
cation is to your Lordfhip, as they wi 
. above all others, to be obliged to yo 
their redrcfi. 
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: They have been very difcreet, faid I, in 
their choice of an advocate. Their de- 
mands mtift be exorbitant, if they fail of 
fuccefs while you are their foKcitor. 
" This paper, proceeded he, contains a 
clear detail Of their rights, and the en- 
croachments that have been made there- 
on. They are fenfible of your Lordihip's 
intereft with his Majefty and the miniftry, 
ind they humbly petition for your favour 
and happy influence in their behalf. 

Without papers, I replied, or any in- 
ducement fave that of your own requeft, 
let me but know what 1 am to do, and I 
lhall think myfelf truly honoured and 
obliged by your commands. 

My Lord, he rejoined, I do not wifh to 
betray you into any miilakenor unmerited 
complaifance* I am but a trader, a citi- 
zen of the lower order. 

I now felt myfelf blulli with fhame and 
difappointment •, 1 re fen ted my being de- 
ceived by the dignity of his appearance - 9 
and I was more particularly piqued by the 
farcaflical kind of fmile with which he 
clofed his declaration. All confufed, I 
looked down, and pretended to cail my 
eye over the paper, in order to gain time 
for recolk&ion. Having, at intervals,, 
muttered a few words, luch as charters, 
£rauts, privileges, immunities* and fo 
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ibrthj I am not, faid I, an enemy to the 
lower ranks of men ; poor people mud 
live, and their fervice, as well ah tuber- 
dinatioB is ncceflary to fociety ; but I coo* 
fcfi I was always fend of thole fumptuary 
laws that confined the degrees of men to 
their refpeffive departments, and pn> 
▼ented mechanics from confounding 
themfelves with gentlemen. 

My Lord, fays he, with the mofr eafy 
and provoking unconcern, when you fluH 
be pteafed to look down from the fuperi- 
ority of your nation, and to cornier 
things and perlbns according to their me- 
rits, you will not defpife fome, merely for 
being of ufe to others. The wealth, 
profperity, and importance of all thii 
World is founded and erected on three li- 
ving pillars, tne Ti lle k of the ground) 
the Maklfaci vrer, and the Merchaht. 
Of thefe, the tiller is fuppofed to be th 
leaft refpcclablc, as he requires the lcaft 
of genius, invention, or addrefs ; and yrt 
the ploughman Triptolemus was worship- 
ped as a god; and the ploughman Cincin- 
natus is ftill held in as high efteem as any 
peer of any realm, fave that of Great 
Britain. 

1 have known, laid I, a mob of, si 

gods and dictators fbmewbat dangcrouj 

times. I matt be lice to tell you, J 

4 
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fter, that matters are much changed iince 
princeffes kept (heep, and the fons of 
kings were cow-herds. The ranks and 
orders of men are now appointed and 
known, and one department muft not 

Erefume to break in upon the other. My 
aker, barber, brewer, butcher, hatter, 
holier* and tailor, are, tinqueftionably, 
of ufe, though I have not the honour of 
being acquainted with one of them : and, 
hitherto, I have deemed it fufficient to 
fend my fervants to entertain and pay 
them their bills, without admitting them 
to a tete a fete, as at prefent. 

He now rejoined with a little warmth, 
My Lord, we pardon your indelicacy, in 
confideration of your error. The vene- 
rable body, now prefent, might be ad- 
mitted to a tete a tete with- the firft eftate 
of this kingdom, without any condefcer- 
fion on the part of Majefty. And, would 
you allovp yourfelf to* be duly informed, 
I fliould foon make you fenuble that we 
faive actually done you the honour which 
we intended by this vifit. ■ 

Permit me to repeat, that the wealth* 
profperity, and importance of every things 
upon earth arifes from the Tiller* the 
Manufacturer, and the Merchant j and 
that, as nothing is truly eftimable, fave 
in proportion to its utility, thefe are, 

£ 4 con- 




io4 The FOOL of OJJ 

confeauently, very far from being coo- 
'temptiblc charafters. The tiller fupplici 
the manufacturer, the manufacturer im- 
plies the im:i cb .Mil, and the merchant fup- 
plies the world with ill its wealth. It b 
thus that indiiili y is promoted, arts in- 
vented .and improved, commerce extend 
cd, fuperfluities mutually vended, want* 
mutually fupplied, that each man in- 
comes a uleful member of fociety, that 
Societies become further of advantage to 
each other, and that ftates are enabled to 
pay and dignify their upper' itrvaots with 
titles, rich revenues, priucipaKtiea, and 
Crowns. 

The merchant, above all, is ex ten five, 
confiderable, and refpectable by his oc- 
cupation. It is he who furnilhes every 
Comfort, convenience, and elegance of 
life ; who carries off every redundance, who 
fills up every want ; who ties country to 
Country, and clime to clime, and brings 
the remoteft regions to neighbourhood 
and convcrfe ; who makes man to be B- 
terally the lord of the creation, and gives 
him an intereit in whatever is done upon 
earth j who furnifhes to each the prodncl 
of all lands, and the labours of all rtj^ 
ons ; and thus knits into one family a 
weaves into one web the affinity ana In 
therhood of a'l mankind. 

I fen 
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I have no quarrel, I cried; to the high 
and mighty my lords the merchants, if 
each could be humbly content wkh the 
profits of his profeffien* without forming 
therafetves into companies, exclijfive of 
their brethren y ouritraerant merchants and 
pedlars. I confefe royieFf an enemy to the 
monopolies of x your charrter'd companies 
and city-corporations ; and I can perceive 
no evil confequence to the public or the 
ftate, if all fuch affociations were this in- 
ftant diffolved. 

Permit me, he mildly replied, once for 
all, to fet jour Lordftup right in this mat- 
ter. I am fenfible, that the gentlemen of 
large landed properties are apt to look 
upon themfelves as the pillars of the ftate^ 
and to confider their interefts and the in 
terefts of the nation, a9 very lktlfc be- 
holden or dependent on trade; though tire 
faft is, that thofe very gentlemen would 
k>fe nine parts in ten of their yearly re- 
turns, and the nation nine tenths of her 
yearly revenues, if induflry and the arts 
^promoted, as I faid, by commerce) did 
not raife the produ&s of lands to tenfold 
their natural value. The manufacturer, 
on the other hand, depends on the landed 
mtereft for nothing fave the material of 
his craft ; and the merchant is wholly in- 
dependent of all lands, or rather he is the 

Ej genci- 
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general patron thereof. I muft further 
obferve to your Lord (hip, that this bene- 
ficent profeffion is by no means confined to 
individuals, as you would have it. Large 
focieties of men, nay mighty nations, may 
and have been merchants. When focio* 
ties incorporate for fuch a worthy purpofi^ 
they are formed as a foetus within die 
womb of the mother, a conftitution within 
the general ftate or conftitution; their 
particular laws and regulations ought, al- v 
ways, to be conformable to thofe of the 
national fyftem ; and, in that cafe, fiich 
corporations greatly conduce to the peace 
ana good order of cities and large towns, 
and to the general power and profperity of 
• the nation. 

A nation that is a merchant has no 
need of an extent of lands, as it can de- 
rive to itfelf fubfiftence from all parts of 
the globe. Tyre was fituated in a finall 
ifland on the coaft of Phoenicia, and yet 
that fiftgle city contained the moft flott- 
riihing, opulent, and powerful nation m 
the umveffe; a nation that long with- 
flood tfce united forces of the three firft 
monarchies, brought againft her by Ne- r 
buchadnezzar and Alexander the Greats 

The feven United Provinces do not con- 
tain lands fuflicient for the (ubfiftence tf 
one third of their inhabitants j but they 
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arc a nation of merchants ; the world fur- 
nidies them with an abundance of all good 
things ; by commerce they have arrived 
at empire ; they have affumed to them- 
fclves the principality of the ocean ; and, 
by being lords 0/ the ocean, are in a mear 
fure become the proprietors of alt lands. 

Should England ever open her eyes to 
her own interefts, fhe will follow the fame 
profperous and ennobling profeflion ; foe 
will conform to the confequences of her 
fi Mi at ion. She will fee, that without a na- 
val pre-eminence, fhe cannot be fafe ; and y 
without trade, that her naval power can* 
not be fupported. Her glory will alfof 
flow from this fource of her interefts, and 
a fail- yard wilt become the higheft fceptre 
of her dignity. She will then find that a 
Jingle triumph of her flag will be more 
available for her prosperity than the con- 
queft of the four continents ; that her 
pre-eminence by fea will carry and dif- 
fufe her influence over all lands \ and that 
univerfal influence is univerial dominion* 

Avarice, my Lord, may pile ; robbery 
may plunder ; new mines may be opened ; 
Tiiddcn treafures may be difcovered ; 
gamefters may win cafli ; conquerors may 
win kingdoms ; but all fuch means of ac- 
quiring richer are tranlient and determi- 
nable* While induflry and commerce are 

£ * the 
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the natural, the living, the never-failing 
fountains, from whence the wealth of this 
world can alone be taught to flow. 

And can you, cried I, have the effron- 
tery to infinuate a preference of yourfelf, 
and your fellow-cits, to our Britiih no- 
bles and princes, who derive their powers 
and dignities from the ftedfaft extent of 
their landed pofleffions ? Was it by barter 
and bargain that our Edwards and Henrjt 
achieved their conquefts on the conti- 
nent ? or was it by. pedlars or mechanics, 
think you, that the fields of Creffi, of 
Poi&iers, and Agincourt, are rendered 
immortal? Go, I continued, feck dfe- 
where for redrefs of your iniignificant 
grievances ; we give little to fturdy beg- 
gars, but nothing to faucy rivals. 

Wholly kindled by this inveftive, he 
call on me a fierce and menacing regard; 
and, with a fevere accent, and a fide- 
glance that fhot fire ; When courtiers {lay* 
he) acquire commonfenfe, and that lords 
fliaH have learned to behave themfelvefr 
like gentlemen, I may do ftich a one the 
honour to acknowledge him for a brother; 

Your brother ! exclaimed Mr, Meekly, 

your brother, my Lord ? Yes, Mr. 

IVIeekly, my brother, my amiable, my 
very amiable and honourable brother, in- 
deed. But tuning contemptuoufly from 
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me, he inftantly departed with his attend- 
ing citizens. 

I ought to have followed, I ought to 
have ftaid him. I ihould have fallen tip* 
on his neck : with my tears and careffei 
I ihould have wrung a pardon from him,, 
and not have fuffered him to leave me til! 
by my fubmiffions 1 had obtained full for- 
givenefs. This, indeed, was my firft 
emotion ; but the recolle&ion of my long 
and unnatural negleft, my utter difregard 
of his perfon and concerns, now aggra- 
vated by my late infults, perfuaded me 
that a reconciliation on his part was in> 
poffible. 

I remained difconcerted, and greatly 
difturbed. I felt with what pride and 
tranfport I Ihould now have acknowledged*, 
have courted, have clafped this brother 
to my bofom ; but my fancy reprefented 
him as ice in my arms, as flirinking 
and turning from me with difguft and 
difdain. At times, I formed a hundred 
fchemes toward recovering his affe&ions ; 
but again, rejecting thefe as inefFe&ual', 
I endeavoured to confote myfelf for his 
lofs, by confidering his late demeanour as 
exceeding faulty, and expreiSve of a dif- 
pofition mfufferably proud and overbear- 
ing. My heart indeed acknowledged 
how~ very lovely he was in his perfon j but 

the 
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the fuperiority of his talents, and the re- 
finement of his manners, gave him a dii- 
tincHonthit was not altogether fo grateful. 

All day I kept my apartment, in dif- 
pleafure at my brother, myfelt, and the 
world. The next morning I was inform- 
ed, that, the moment he left me, he went 
to the minifter, who engaged, -at his in- 
stance, to have every grievance (hat he 
complained of redreffed to their extent: 
That the minifter had afterwards intro- 
duced him to his Majefty in full levee, that 
the King held him in long and familiar 
conversation, and that all the court was 
profufe of their admiration and praifes of 
Mr. Clinton. 

This alio was fre(h matter of triumph 
to him, and mortification to me. It wat 
now evident, that my brother's application 
to me was intended, merely to do me pe- 
culiar honourj and, in return, faid I to 
myfelf, I have endeavoured to cover him 
with conhilion and difgrace. Yet when 
I underftood that he had difdained to men- 
tion me as his brother, or of his blood ; 
I alfo fcomed to derive luftre from any 
.claim of affinity with him ; and I further 
felt that I could not forgive him the re- 
proaches which he constrained me to gr 
myfelf in hii behalf. 

Froj " 



The FOOL of qUALITY. in 

From that time I took great pains to 
diffipate or fupprefs thofe uneafy fenfati- 
ons which the remembrance of him gave 
me. But after I had married, and retired 
from the glare and buftle of the world ; 
and more particularly on the birth of my 
firft child, when my heart had entered 
into a new fphere of domeftic feelings, 
this dear brother returned with double 
weight upon my mind. Yet his idea 
was no longer accompanied by envy or 
refentment, but by an. afiedionate and 
fweet, though paining remorfe. 

I wrote him a letter full of penitential 
fubmiffions, and of tender and atoning 
prayers for pardon and reconcilement. 
But, alas ! my melTenger returned with 
tidings, that, fome years pad, he had with- 
drawn from trade, had retired to France 
or Holland, had dropt all correfpondencc, 
and that no one in England knew whe- 
ther he was dead or alive. 

Ah, my brother, my dear brother ! (I 
would often repeatgto myfelf), has any re- 
verie of fortune happened to you, my 
brother? Perhaps fome domeftic cala- 
mity, fome heavy diftrefs, no doubt ! and 
no brother at hand to confble or fhare 
your afflictions. Return to me, divide 
my heart, divide my fortune with me and 
mine 1 Alas ! wretch that I am, you know 

not 
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not that you have a brother, one d< 
ving of that name. You know not thx 
this bofom of Hint is now humanize!, 
ind melted down in the fervour of aflrc- 
tion towards you. Yon lute me, you 
dcfp'rfe 'mi', my amiable brother! Hon, 
faow fliall I make you fenfible that nil 
heart is full of your image, of efte-m, 
of tendereft love for my lovely Harry 
Clinton . 

I again fent other mcflengers in feardi 
of intelligence, I procured ktters to the 
bankers and merchants of principal note 
abroad; but all my folicitudcs and inqui- 
ries were equally fruitlefs. 

The grief that thisoccafionedfirft taught 
roe to reflect, and caft a Uiade over the 
luftre of every object about me. The 
world no more appeared as that world, 
which, formerly, had held out happinefi 
to either hand. I no longer beheld it thro r 
the perspectives of curioficy or youthful 
defire ; 1 had worn out all its gaieties ; I 
had exhautted all its delights; for mc it 
had nothing more to promife, or bellow ; 
and yet 1 faw no better profpect, no other 
refource, 

Should I turn to religion, a little oh* 
fcrvathm taught me, that the devot — 
t hemfclves were warm in purfuit of obji 
of which I was tired}, that they were t 
fill 
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fubjcft to the paflions and defires of the 
-world; and were no way to be diftin- 
jruiihed from other men, fave by an un- 
sociable referve, or gloomy caft of coun- 
tenance. 

May I venture to confefs to you, Mr, 
Meekly, that, at times of my defpond- 
ence, 1 dared to call the juflice and wif- 
dom of Omnipotence into queftion. Take 
this world, (faid 1 to myfelf), confider it 
as it feems to Hand, independent of any 
other, and no one living can affign a An- 
gle end or purpofe, for which it could be 
made. Men are even as their fellow-in- 
fects ; they rife to life, exert their linea- 
ments, and flutter abroad during the fum- 
mer of their little feaibn ; then droop, die 
away, and are fucceeded, and fucceeded 
in an in fignific ant rotation. Even the 
firmed human eftablifhment, the beft la- 
boured fyfiemt of policy, can fcarce boaft 
a nobler fate, or a longer duration ; the 
mightieft ftates and nations perifh like in* 
dividuals ; in one leaf we read their hi- 
ftory, we admire their achievements, we 
are interefted in their fucceffes ; but pro- 
ceed to the next, and no more than a 
name is left ; the Ninevehs and Babylods 
of AGa are fallen, the Sparta and Athena 
of Greece are no more ; and the monu^ 
ments that promifed to endure to eternity* 

are 
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are erafed like the mount of fand, which) 
yefterday, the children caft up oa the 
(hore. 

. When I behold this ftupendous exrianfe, 
fo fumptuoufly furnilhed with a protufioQ 
of planets and luminaries, revolving is 
appointed courfes and diverfifying the 
feafons ; I fee a work that is altogether 
worthy of a God. Again, when I defcend 
to earth, and look abroad upon the ink 
nite productions of nature, upon provi- 
fions fo amply anfwering to the wants of 
every living being, and pn objefts and 
organs fo finely fitted to Vach other, I 
trace a comphcated maze of wifdom. 
bounty, and benevolence. But, when I 
fee all thefe beauties and benefits counter* 
a&ed by ibme adverfe and deftru&vc 
principle ; when the heavens gather their 
clouds and roll their thunders abqye, «b4 
the earth begins to quake and open b& 
neath us ; when the air, that feemed fy 
late to be the breath and balm <rf lift^ 
grows pregnant with a variety of pefts* 
plagues, and poifons j when lite itfelf ip 
found to be no other than the ftorehoyff 
or habitation of death, and that all veger 
table and animal fyftems include within 
their frame, the principles of inevitable 
diftemper and diflblution ; when additi* 
onal to all thefe natural roifchiefs, I con- 
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fider the extent and empire of moral evil 
upon earth ; when I behold the wretched 
perifhable fhort-lived animal, called man, 
tor the . value of fome matter of property 
as tranfient as himfelf, induflrious and 
ftudious of the deftrudion of his fpecies ; 
when, not content with the evils that na- 
ture has entailed upon him, man exerts 
all his talents for multiplying and fpeed* 
ing the means of perdition to man ; when 
I fee half the world employed in push- 
ing the other half from the verge of ex- 
igence, and then dropping after in an 
endlefs fucceffion of malevolence and mi- 
fery ; I cannot poffibly reconcile fuch con* 
trails and contradictions to the agency, or 
even permiffion, of the one over-ruling 
principle of Goodnefs called God. 

Could not Omnifcience foreiee fuch 
confequences at ■ creation ? Unqueftiona- 
bly, laid Mr. Meekly. 

Might he not have ordered matters fa, 
as to nave prevented the poflibility of any 
degree of natural or moral evil in his um- 
verfc ? — I think he might, my Lord.— 
Why did he not then prevent them ? to 
what end could he permit fuch multiplied 
malevolence and mifery among his crea- 
tures ? — For ends, certainly, my Lord, in- 
finitely worthy both of his wifdom and 
his goodnefs. — I am defirous it fhould be 
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fo ; but cannot conceive, cannot 
the way or means of comparing fuch 
intention 

Can you not fuppofe, Cud Mr. McckVr, 
that evil may be admitted for accompli*- 
ing the greater and more abundant good? 
May not partial and temporary malcvo* 
lence and mifery be finally productive of 
univerfal, durable, and unchangeable 
beatitude ? May not the univerfe, eve* 
now, be in the pangs of travail, of la- 
bour for fuch a birth, fuch a bleflcd cos- 
furnmatic i . - 

It were, rejoined the Earl, as onr Shake- 
(bear fays, it were indeed a c onfum m'atioe 
cfevoutly to be wi/hed. But might not 
Omnipotence have brought about a enn- 
lummation equally good, without any in- 
tervention of preceding evi! ? — Had that 
been poffible, my Lord, it would un- 
queftionably have been effected. Bat if 
certain relations ariie between God and 
his creatures, and between man and nn$ 
-which could not arife (ave on the prevtDQl 
fuppofiiion of evil, without which, in- 
deed, neither the attributes of God hint 
felf, nor the infufficiency, dependence, of 
obligation of the creature could have bee* 
duly ditcoverable throughout eternil 

enfant*- 
need 



then temporary evil becomes indifpenfabf*- 
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necefiary to the confequence and confum- 
piation of the greateft good. 
. Your notion, exclaimed the Earl, is 
great, amazing, truly glorious, and every 
way worthy of a God, who, in fuch a cafe, 
would be infinitely worthy of all wor- 
fhip ! Is this the reafon, Mr. Meekly, 
that what we all fo carneftly feek for is no 
where to be found, that no portion or tafte 
of happinefs is to be had upon earth ? 
. I do not fay fo, my Lord ; I think that 
a man, even on earth, may be occafionally, 
nay durably, and exceedingly happy. 

What, happy ? durably, exceedingly 
happy? repeated the Earl, I was told that 
the experience of ages, that philofophy, 
and even divinity had agreed with Solo- 
mon in this, that all upon earth was va- 
nity and vexation of fpirit. If any may 
enjoy happinefe, on this fide of the great 
confummation that you fpeak of, I am 
perfuaded, Mr. Meekly, that you yourfelf 
are the man. Your lips indeed fay no- 
thing of the matter, but neither your 
eyes nor your afpeft can refrain the ex- 
preffion of fome extraordinary peace that 
abides within. O, &y then, my dear, 
my eftimable friend, whence, how, by 
what means may a man arrive at happi- 
nefs ? — By getting out of himfelf, my 
Lord. 

Out 
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Out of himfelf, Mr. Meekly ! yea y 
ftonifh me greatly. A tontradi£aOB a 
terms, unnatural, impoffible !— -God Mm* 
felf, my Lord, cannot make a man hzpgf 
in any other way, either here or hereatten 
It is, faid the Earl, an. cfabKfl^nff 
xim among all thinking men, whcthcMr 
vines or pbilofophers, that SfLr-uovmk 
the motive to all human actions; VirtBfc 
forbid! exclaimed Mr. Meekly'; aU » 
tions are juftly held good or cvfl, baft 
or honourable, detefiable or ^"jfrM*! 
merely according to their motives. But} 
if the motive is the fame to all, there if 
an end, at once, to the poffiUHty of w- ' 
Cue ; the cruel and the kind, the faithful 
and the perfidious, the proftitute and tfce 
patriot are confounded together. 

Do not all men, retunrd the Eari, aft 
agreeable to their own propenfitics and 
inclinations? do they not aft fo or fo, 
merely becaufe it pleafcts them fo to aft I 
and is not this pkafure the fakne motive 
ill all ? — By no means, my Lord, it never 
was nor can be the motive in any. We 
muft go a queftion deeper, to difcover the 
fecret principle or fpring of aft ion. One 
man is plealed to do good, another ij 
^leafed to do evil ; now whence is it that 
ich is pleafed with purpofes in their na- 
lre fo oppofite and irreconcikable ? Be- 



The FOOL of qUALl^Y. 11? 

: xaufe, my Lord, that the propfcnfijies or 
\ inotives to a&ion, in each, are as oppo- 
** lite and irreconcileable as the actions them- 

■ felves ; the one is prompted, and therefore 
68 pleated with his purpofe of doing evil to 
^ others, through fomc bafe profpeft of in- 

■ tercft redounding to himfelf ; the other 
9 is prompted and fpurred, and therefore 
'. toleafed with his purpofe of endangering 
J his perfon or fuffenng in his fortune, 
1 through the benevolent profpeft of the 

good that fhall thereby redound to others. 
Pleafure is, itfelf, an effeft, and cannot 
be the caufe, or principle, or motive to 
any thing; it is an agreeable fenfation 
that arifes, in any animal, on its meeting 
or contemplating an objeft that is Anted 
to its nature. As far as the nature of fuch 
an animal is evil, evil obje&s can alone 
affeft it with pleafure ; as far as the na- 
ture of fuch an animal is good, the ob- 
jects muft be good whereby its pleafures 
are excited. 

When Damon was fentenced, by Dio 
nyfius of Syracufe, to die on fuch a day j 
he pray'd permiflion, in the interim, to 
retire to his own country, to fet the af- 
fairs of his difconfolate family in order* 
This the tyrant intended moft perempto- 
rily to refufc* by granting it, as he con- 
* caved, on the impoffible conditions of his 
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procuring fome one to remain, as hoJUf 
for his return, under equal forfeiture 
life. Pythias heard the conditions, ai 
did not wait for an application on the pal 
of Damon , he inftantly otfer'd himitlt ti 
durance in the place of his friend, a: 
Damon was accordingly fet at liberty. 

The king and all his courtiers were 
ftooilhcd at this action, as they could net 
account for it on any allowed principles! 

Self-intereft, in their judgment, wastbt 
fole mover of human affairs ; and tiq 
looked on virtue, friendflup, benevolence, 
love, of country, and the like, as term 
invented by the wife to impofe upon the 
weak. They, therefore, imputed this 
aft of Pythias to the extravagance of hi- 
folly, to the defect of head, merely, and 
no way to any virtue or good quality of 
heart. 

When the day of the deftined executi- 
on drew near, the tyrant had the curiofitj 
to vifit Pythias in his dungeon. Having 
reproached him for the romantic ftupidity 
of his conduct, and rallied him, Jbro'e 
time, in his madnefs in prefuming, that 
Damon, by his return, would prove as 
great a fool as himfelf ; My Lord, faid Py- 
thias, with a firm voice and noble af 
I would it were poffible that I might 
fjer a thoufand deaths, rather than 

€A 
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friend fhould fail in atvy article of his ho- 
Dour. He cannot fail therein, my Lord* 
1 am as confident of «his virtue as I am of 
my own exiftence. 'But, -I pray.lbefeech 
>the gods tcpreferve the life and integrity 
of my Damon together. 'Oppofe -him, ye 
winds! prevent the-eagernefs and impati- 
ence of his honourable endeavours ! and 
buffer him not to arrive till, by my death, 
i have redeemed a life, .a thoufand times 
■<&f more coafeouence, more eftimalion, 
than my own, more eftimable to his lovely 
wife, to his precious little innocents, to his 
friends, to his country. 0, leave me not 
to die the worft of deaths in my Damon ! 

Diony fius was confounded and awed by 
the dignity of thefe fentiments, and by the 
manner ((till more fentimental) in which 
they were uttered ; he felt his heart flruck 
by a flight fenfe of invading truth, but it 
ftrved rather to perplex than to undeceive 
iim. He hefitated, he would have fpoken, 
but he looked down, and retired in iilcnce. 

The fatal day arrived. Pythias was 
brought forth, and walked, amidft the 
guard, with a -ferious but fatisfied air, to 
the place of execution. 

Dionyfius was already there. He was 

exalted oh a movingthrone that was drawn 

by fix white horfes, and fat penfive and 

■attentive to the demeanour oi \Jie.^Y'\fcrt\w. 

. Vol, I. F ^^^ffla& 
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a God to reward it. Live happy, live 
nowaed ! and, O ! form me by yourm 
ccpts, as ye have invited me by your a 
ample, to be worthy of the participati i 
of ft> fecred 2 friendship. 

Too bring your arguments- quite boa 
Mr. Meekly, laid the Earl ; the underfill 
ing cannot reject what the heart fo fenfil 
feels. My foul deeply acknowledges 1 
eziftence of virtue, with its cflTemiali 
inherent difference from vice ; and t 
difference, 1 acknowledge, mufl as i 
ceffarih be founded in the difference 
the principles from whence they procra 
but what thole principles are, Iktiouia 
and I am equally a flranger to what you 
tend by a roan's getting out of himfetf 
order to happinds. What am 1 to uai • 
ftand by the term self, Mr. Meekly? 

Every particle of matter, my Lord, I 
a sfif or dittinct identity, Jnafmucha* 
cannot be any other particle of mat 
Now, -while it continues in this its ftale* 
selfishness or abfolute tliflinclion, hi 
utterly ufelefs and infignificant, ami i»tt 
the unrverfe as though it were not. It hi 
however a principle of attraction (anak 
gOTS Or anfwerable to defnc in — —- * 
wereby it endeavours to derive'h. 
the powers and advantages of alln 
jwrfcona of matter. But^eiro the »j 
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WTELiLigengB; hath harmonized* certain 

quantities of fuch diftinct particles into 

Ogrtain. animal or vegetable fyftems, this' 

principle of attra&ion in each is overcome > 

3br each, becomes atjtra&ed and drawn as 

lb were from: self, each yields up its 

powers £0 the benefit of the whole, and 

£hen, and then only, becomes capable and 

productive of fhape, colouring, beauty, 

Uowers 9 fragrance, and fruits. 

Be pleafed now to obferve, my Lord* 
.that this operation in matter is no other 
than a manifeftation of the like procefe in 
jaiind : and that no foul, was ever capable 
•of any degree of virtue or happioefs, fave 
,fa far as it is drawn away, in its affections, 
irom self i fave fa far as it ig engag<?4 ** 
^wilhing, contriving, endeavouring, pro- 
moting, and rejoicing in> the welfare, and 
happinefs of others. 

It is therefore that the kingdom of 
heaven lis molt aptly, and moil beautifully, 
compared to a tree bearing fruit and dif- 
jfufing odours, whoferootis the principle 
©f infinite benevolence, and whofe branches 
are the blcffcd members, receiving con- 
fiimmate beatitude from the act of com- 
munication. 

I think, indeed, faid the Earl, that lean 
form fome fort of a notion of fuch a focicty 

F £ ia 
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in heaven. But it would pofe you, 
Meekly, to exemplify your petition xroW 
any body of men that ever were 
earth. 

Pray pardon me, my Lord; the 

Spaita and Rome derived their loftre 

3 power,thcirwholepre'Cminenceandni 

fiom this principle of communication, 

which, in them, wascalled love of coon 

But this beautifying principle was ___ 
mote eminently inltanced in the fociety d 
the church of Jerusalem, who had all thing] 
in common ; who imparted their poileffiom 
to ail men, as every man had need ; and, 
thence, did eat their common bread with 
gladnefs and finglenefs of heart, pnufing 
<iod, and having favour with all people. 

You lay, my Lord, that you can form i 
notion of fome fuch excellence in heaven; 
but I can form no notion of any excellence 
more admirable, in heaven itfelf, than when 
a man, in his prefent (late of frail and de- 
pi aved nature, overbears his perfonal feam 
of pain and mortality, and yields up Ut 
b(;dy to afliired perdition, for public good, 
or for the fake of thofe whom it delignteth. 
him to preferve. .-, 

I mall pafs over the inflances of the Ro- 
man Ktgulus and the Decii, as alfo that of 
Lcotida3 and his three hundred Spartan*, 
Wfatt 
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-■who devoted their lives for the liberties of 

Greece : was that candidate lefs a hero 

-who, being rejefted from being one of 

thefe idftdevoted, exclaimed, The gods 

be praifed that there are three hundred, 

«. in Sparta, better men than myfelfi But 

I come nearer our own times and our own 

nation, to exemplify this difregard of 

s elf, the vital • fource and principle of 

every virtue, in fix mechanics or craftf- 

men of the city of Calais. 

Edward the Third, after the battle of 
Creffi, laid fiege to Calais. He had forti- 
fied his camp in fo impregnable a manner, 
that all the efforts of France proved inef- 
fe&ual to raife the fiege, or throw fuccours 
into the city. The citizens however, un- 
der the conduit of Count Vienne their gal- 
lant governor, made an admirable de- 
fence. Day after day the Englilh effefted 
many a breach, which they repeatedly ex- 
pected to ftorm by morning ; but, when 
morning appeared, they wondered to be- 
hold new ramparts raifed, nightly erefted 
out of the ruins which the day had made. 
. France had now put the fickle into her 
fecond harvefl fince Edward with his vic- 
torious army fat down before the town. 
The eyes of all Europe were intent on the 
iffue. The Englith made their approaches 
and attacks without remiflion •> but the 

F 4 citizen* 
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citizens were as obfUnate in repelling ll I 
their efibrts. 

At length, famine did more for Ed- 1 
ward than arms. After the citizens fall | 
devoured the lean carcafes of their t 
cattle, they tore 'up old foundations aad I 
rubbifh.ii, search of vermin. They fed 01 I 
boiled leather and the weeds of ex haulled I 
gardens, and a morfel of damaged com 1 
was accounted matter of luxury. 

In this extremity they refolved to a 
ttmpt the enemy's camp* They boldly ' 
Allied forth ; the Englith joined battled 
and, after a long and defperate engage- 
ment, Count Vienne was taken prtfbdcr; 
and the citizens who furvived the fhngfaV 
ter, retired within their gates. 

On the captivity of the governor, . Ait 
command devolved upon Euftacc Saiat 
Pierre, die mayor of the town, a- toaaof 
mean birth, but of exalted virtue- 

Euftace now found himfelf under At 
ueceility of capitulating, and offered td> . 
d*. liver, to Edward,, the city, with all tfe* 
poffeflions and wealth of the inhabitants*. 
provided he' permitted them, to depart: 
with life and liberty. 

As. Edward had long fince expeAedi bfr 

afcend the throne of France, he was ex* 

fperatcd, to the laft degree, againft ttiefifc 

people, whofe fole valour had defeated' bifc 

warroxflt 
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tWurineft hopes ; he therefore determined^ 
tb take an exemplary revenge, though he 
wifhed to avoid the imputation of cruelty. 
He anfwered, by Sir Walter Maun y, that 
they all deferved capital punifliment, as ; 
obftinate traitors to him; their true and 
natural fevereign : 'That, however, in his ; 
wonted clemency, he confented to parcl n 
the bulk of the plebeians, provided they 
would deliver up to him fix of their prin- 
cipal citizens** with baiters about their 
necks*, as viftims of due atonement for 
that fpirit of rebellion • with which they/ 
had inflamed the vulgar herd. • 

All the remains of this defolate city were * 
convened in the great* fquare, and, like 
men arraigned ; at a tribunal from whence 
there was no appeal, expe&ed with beating . 
hearts the fentencc of their conqueror. 

WhenSw< Walter had declared his met - 
fage, confirmation and p^le difmay was* 
imprefled - on * every face. - Each looked - 
upon death as his own inevitable lot ; for 
how (hould they defire to be faved at the ' 
price propofed ? whom had they to deliver 
lave parents, brothers, kindred, or valiant 
neighbours who had fo often exppfed their 
lives in their defence ? To a 16ng and dead ; 
t filence deep fighs and groans iuccceded ; 
till Euftace St. Pierre* getting up to a little 
eminence, thus addreffed the aflembly. 
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" My friends, we are brought to great 
•* ftraits this day. Wc muft either fub- 
** mit to the terms of our cruel and en- 
" fnaiingconqueror j or yield up ourten- 
" der infants, our wives and chafic 
■* daughters to the bloody and brutal 
" lulls of the violating foldiery, 

" "Wc veil know what the tyrant in- 
** tends, by his fpecious offers of mercy. 
" It will not fatiate his vengeance to make 
" us merely miferable, he would aH» 
" make us criminal, be would make is 
* ( contemptible ; he will grant ua life on 
" no condition fave that of our being oa- 
" worthy of it. 

•* Look about you, my friends, and 
*' fix your eyes on the perfons, whom yon 
** wifh to deliver up as the vie"limi ef 
"your own fafety. Which of thefe would 
" ve appoint to the rack, the axe, or the 
** halter ? Is there any here who hu 
" not watched foryoUjwhohasnotfongllt 
** far you, who has not bled for y«pr 
" whe, through the length of this invert:- 
** rate Sege, has not funered fatigues and 
** mrferies, a thoufand times worfe than 
u death, that you and yours might, ftr- 
** vive to days of peace and prof peri ty? 
" is ife your prefervers, then, whom you 
" woald aeiline to deflruftion ? you -will 
f oot» you cannot do it. Juftice, h<* 









T*« FOOL of C^tJALfTf. i^r 

<* ilour, humanity make fuch a treafoi* 
## impoffible. 
cc Where* thek is out refotirce ? is there 
any expedient left, whereby we may 
avoid guilt and infamy on the one hand, 
#c or the defolltfort and horrors of a* 
•* facked city oii the other ? Therie is, my 
•* friends, there is one expedient left ; a- 
iC gracious, an excellent, a God- like ex- 
•* pedient ! Is there any here to whom 
" virtue is dearer than life ? let him offer 
" hmrfelf art oblation for the fafety of 
•* his people ! he flialt not fail of a bleffed 
" approbation from that Power, who of- 
" fered up his only Son for the felvation 1 
" ot mankind.** 

He fpoke— but air utiiverfaf filen£e en- 
fued. Each man looked around for the ex- 
ample of- that virtue and magnanimity iri 
others, which all wiflied to approve in them- 
fclves* though* they wanted the refolution. 
At length Saint Pierre refumed,— " It 
« had been bafe ki me, my fellow-citizens^ 
" to* propofe any matter of damage to 
" others, which I myfelf had not been 
willing to- undergo in my own perfon.- 
But I held it ungenerous to deprive any 
** man- of that preference and eftimation 

* which might attend a firft offer, on fo> 

* fignal an occafion. For I doubt not 

* but there are- many here as ready, nay" 

F & w more-* 
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" more zealous cf this martyrdom than 
" can be, however modefty and' the fe 
" of imputed ollentation may with-Bd 
" them from being foremoft in exhibkii 
■* their merits. 

"■ Indeed, theftation, to which the ca 
" tivity of Lord Vienna hag utdnpn 
** raifed me, imparts a right to- be the ft 
" in giving my life for your fakes. 
" give it freely, I give it cbearfaUy j iij 
** comes next ^ 

Yourfon! exclaimed a youth, not] 
come to maturity. — M Ah,my child!" en 
Saint Pierre, " I am, then, twicer fsc 
" ficed. — But, no — I have rather bey 
" ten thee a fecond time. — Thy yean 9 
'* few, but full, my fon ; the vi&im 
" virtue has reached t lie uttnoft purp 
" and goal of mortality. Who next, i 
** friends? — this is tho hour of heroes*" 
Your kinfman, cried John de Aire ! « 
kinfman, cried James Wiflant ! your m 
man, cried Peter Wiflant ! — Ah , exebust) 
Sir Walter Mauny, burfting into bn 
why was I not a citizen of Calais?"-.':^ 

The iixth victim was Hill wanting*.* 
was quickly fupplied, by lot, from M0 
bers who were now emulous of fo col 
bHng an example. 

The keys of the city were then- deliver 
toSir Walter. He took the lix prison* 
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ihto< His cuftody. He ordered' the gates- 
to be opened, and gave charge to his at- 
tendants to condu&the remaining citizens,^ 
with, their families, through the camp of ■ 
the Englifh* 

Before they departed, however, they de- 
fired permiffion to take their laft adieu of 
their deliverers. — What a parting, what 
a fcene ! they crouded with their wives- 
and children, about Saint Pierre and his 
fellow-priibners. They embraced, they 
clung, around, they fell proftrate before, 
thenu They groaned, tkey wept aloud ;. 
and the joint clamour of their mournings 
paffed the gates of the city, and was heard 
throughout the camp. 

The EngHfti, by this ttme r were ap- 
prifed of what paffed within Calais. They; 
heard the voice of lamentation, and their 
fouls were touched with compaffion : each 
of the foldiers prepared & portion of their 
own vi&uals to welcome and entertain the 
half-famifhed inhabitants ; and they loaded 
them with as much as- their prefent weak— 
nefs was able to bear, in order to fupply 
them with foftenance by the way. 

At length,. Saint Pierre and his fellow* 
victims appeared under the conduft of Sir 
Walter and a guard. All the tents of 
tie Englifh- were infiantly emptied. The 
foldiers poured Jfrom all farts and arranged 

them- 
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themfelves on each fide, to behold, to 
template, to admire this little band 
patriots, as they patted. They 
down to them on all fides. They 
mured their applaufe of that virtue i 
they could not but revere, even in 
mies. And they regarded thole ropey 
which they had voluntarily affirmed about 
their necks, as enfignsof greater - dignity 
than that of the Brkith garter. 

As foon as they had reached the pre 
fence, Mauny ! fays the monarch, ace theft 
the principal inhabitants of Calais ? Thcj 
are, fays Mauny ; they are not only the 
principal men of Calais, they are the prin- 
cipal men 6f France, my Lord, if -virtu 
has any- thare in the act of ennobling' 
Were they delivered peaceably ? fays Efl* 
ward \ was there no rcfiitance, no com' 
motion among the people ? Not in the lofty 
nay Lord j the people would all have periflu 
<d, rather than have delivered the leaftoJ 
thefe to your Majefty. They are felf-dc* 
livered, ielf-devoted, and come to offer np- 
their ineftimable heads as an ample cqm* 
valent for the ranfom of thoufands-. 

Edward was fecretly piqued at thiarc-. 
ply of Sir Walter, but he knew the pri» , 
vilege of a Britifli fubjeft, and fupprefled, 
his refentment. Experience, fays he, had* 
ever fliewn that lenity only ferves to. in* ' 
vice; 
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jrite people to new crimes. Severity, at 
times, is indifpenfably necefEiry to deter 
fubjectsintofubmiffion by punifhment and 
example. Go, he cried to an officer, lead ^ 
thefe men to execution. Your rebellion, 
continued he, addreflrng himfelf to Saint 
Pierre, your rebellion againft me, the na- 
tural heir of your crown, is highly ag- 
gravated by your prefent prefumption ami 
affront of my power. — We have nothing 
to afk of your Majefty, faid Euftace, fave 
what you cannot refufe us. — -What is 
that ? — Your efteem, my Lord, faid Eu- 
ftace, and went out with his companions. 

At this inftant a found of triumph was 
• heard throughout the camp. The Queen 
had juft arrived, with a powerful reinforce- 
ment of thofe gallant fddiers, at the head 
of whom foe had conquer'd Scotland, and 
taken their king captive. 

Sir Walter Mauny flew to receive her 
Majefty, and briefly informed her of the 
particulars refpe&ing the fix victims. 

As Toon as flie had been welcomed by 
Edward and his court, {he defired a pri- 
vate audience. My' Lord, faid {he, the 
queftion I am to enter upon is not touch- 
ing the lives of a few mechanic^ it re- 
flects a matter more eftimable than the 
lives of all the natives of France, it ue- 
fpecb the honour of the En glifli nation, 

if 
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it refpecb the glory of my Edward, 
hufband, my king. 

You think you have fentenced' ft 
your enemies to death. No, my hi 
they have fentenced themfelves, and t 
execution would < be the execution of t 
own orders, not the orders of Edwar 

They have behaved themfelves woi 
ly, they have behaved themfelves grea 
I cannot but refpeft, while I envy, w 
I hate them, for leaving us no- £ 
in the honour of thista&ion, fave tha 
granting a poor, an indifpenfable pan 

I admit they have deferved every tl 
that is evil at your hands. They 1 
proved the moft inveterate and efficad 
of your enemies. They alone have w 
flood the rapid courfe of your conqn< 
and have with-held from you the crc 
to which you were born. Ifc it tb 
fore that yon would reward them ? | 
you would gratify their defires, that ] 
would, indulge their ambition, and 
wreath them- with evcrlaiting glory* s 
applaufe ? 

But, if fuch a death would exatt i 
chanics over the fame of the moft il 
ftrious heroes, how would the name of j 
Edward, with all his triumphs and] 
sours, be tarnifhed thereby! Would 
not be &id* that magnanimity and viit 



Tub FOTXLo* QUALITY. i& 

frawn" odfous : in the eyes of the mo- 
: of Britain*? and that the obje&s; 
r^ftfrom he deftines to- the punifhment of 
^felons* are thee very men who deferve the 
ptaife and cfteenv of mankind ? The ftage 
ma which they fliould fuffer, would be to 
then* a ftage- of honour ; but a ftage of 
lhame to Edward, a reproach to his con- 
quefts* a- dark and indelible difgrace t© 
his name. 

No^my Lordi Let us rather difappoinfe 
the fa&cy ambition of thefe burghers, who 
w(h to inveft themfelves. with glory at 
0ur expeoce. We cannot, indeed, wholly 
deprive them of the merit of a facrifice fo 
nobly intended, but we may cut then* 
ihort of their defire* ; in the place of that 
death; by which their glory would be con-* 
fjummate, let us bury them under gifty^ 
let u* put them to lhame with praifes ; wto 
flxall thereby defeat them, of that popular 
opinion which, never faita to attend thofe 
who f uffcr iiv the caufe of virtue. 

I am convinced ; you have prevailed ; 
be it fOj cried; Edward* prevent the execu- 
tion;, have them inftantly before us ! 

They came, when the Queen, with an. 
afpect and accents- diffufing iweetnefs, thus 
befpoke them. 

Natives of Ftance, and inhabitants of 
Calais, ye have put U5 to vaft expence o£~ 

blood. 
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blood and treafiire in the recovery of 
juft and natural inheritance ; but yen: 
up to the belt of an erroneoui judgi 
and we admire and honour in you. 
yalour and virtue, by which we aujl 
lung kept out of our rightful poffefliou 

You noble burghers, you excellent cki 
zens ! though you were tenfold the a* 
mies of our perfon and our throne, * 
can feel nothing on our part, faverctpiB 
and affeftion for you. You hare oM 
Sufficiently tefted. Weloofe yourchaav 
we match you from the Scaffold, and-*: 
thank you for that leflbn of humiliation 
which you teach us, when you (hew a 
that excellence is not of blood, of title, w 
nation ; that virtue gives a dignity Supe- 
rior to that of kings ; and that thoif, 
whom the Almighty informs with Senti- 
ments like yours, arejuilly and eminent- 
ly raifed above all human diiKnctions. 

You are now free to depart to your 
kinsfolk, your countrymen, to all thofe 
whofe lives and liberties you have fo no- 
bly redeemed, provided you refine Dof 
to carry with you the due tokens of 
our efteem. 

. Yet we would tatner bind you, -to 
ourfelves, by every endearing obligation^ 
and for this pUrpofe, we offer to you your 
choice of the gifts and honours that Ed- 
ward 
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^rard has to beftow. Rivals for fame, but 
always friends to virtue, we wifh that Eng» 
land were entitled to call you her fons. 

Ah my country, exclaimed Saint Pierre, 
it is now that I tremble for you. . Edward 
■could only win your cities, but Philippa 
conquers hearts. 

Brave Saint Pierre, faid the Queen, 

.wherefore look you fo .deje&ed ? — Ah 

-Madam ! replied Saint Pierre, when I meet 

with fuch another opportunity of dying, I 

fhall not regret that I furvived this (Jay. 

Here a long paufe enfued. At length 
the Earl recollected himfelf. Mr, Meekly, 
faid he, you have now proved to me your 
pofition, more effectually, more convin- 
cingly, than all the powers of ratiocina- 
tion could poffibly do. While you rela- 
ted the ftory of thofe divine citizens, I was 
imperceptibly ftolen away, and won en- 
tirely from (elf. I entered into all their 
interefts, their paffions and affections; 
and was wrapt, as it were, into a new 
world, of delightful fcnfibilities. Is this 
what you call virtue, what you call hap- 
pinefs r 

A good deal of it, my Lord. There are 
in nature but two kinds of felf ; in other 
words, there are but two forts of wills in 
the univerfe ; the will of infinite wifdom, 
of infinite benevolence) going forth in 

beauty 
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beauty and beatitude oa all creatarei y gl 
the will of the creature; defiringi attrdH 
ing, envying, coveting, and: rending JB 
things from all, to iUowninterdtandfJ^W 
vantage. In the firft will fubfifb. all pof I 
Able good, from the fecond arifia all pot* 
fible evil ; and did not the firft witt, *1 
fbme meafure, inform and meliorate tbf ■ 
fecond* the will of every creature wow I 
be an Ifhmael, his, hand would be again! I 
every one, and every one's hand agataft I 
him ; and there would be nothing; bat I 
Jhife and diffraction, hatred, horror, and I 
mifery throughout the creation. I 

Hence it follows that, as there is bat 1 
cne will from eternity, infinitely wife to I 
difcern what is beft throughout the un* \ 
verfe, infinitely good to defire theaccom* I 
plifhment of what is. bed, and infinitely 
powerful to put what is beft in execution;, 
every will that is not inform' d by tips 
ewe will, muft of neceflity aft in igno- 
rance, in blindnefs, and error* I will fur- 
ther affirm that every aft of every, wrli, 
that is not informed- by the one will, as 
goodness, muft, of equal ncceffity^ hp 
the aft of malevolence. 

I do not fee the neceflity of that, repli- 
ed the Earl. I well perceive that God can* 
give to intelligent beings an exiftence or 
identity diftintt front himfeHy for I fee 

that 
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fcliat he has done it. 'What fhould there- 
Core prevent him from giving qualities as 
cliftinct from himfelf as the eiience ? why 
ight he not impart to any limited de- 
, capacity, discernment, power, wi£ 
dom, and goodnefs ? Might not (iich a 
l>eing inftantly perceive, to a vaft extents 
«fie relations of things, with. their feveral 
fitneffes and difagreements ?, would he not 
confequently be enamoured of what was 
right and beautiful? would he not aft 
agreeable to fuch a juft approbation ? and 
would not fuch actions be fitly .accounted, 
the a& of >virtue ? 

At this in ft ant .a meflenger arrived on 
the fpui?. He brought word to Mr. Meek- 
ly, that his friend Mr.Hufbands was;tat«ft 
foddenly ill, and earnestly requefted to fee 
hiift directly; whereupon Mr. Meekly, 
who preferred any matter of charity to all 
ftther considerations, immediately got up, 
made a filent bow, . and vaniihed. 

To return to our hero : As loon as he 
was new rigged, -he -prefs'd for another 
vifit to his patrop, who received him. with 
accuftomed tendernefs, but greatly won- 
dered at his peafant drefs. Nurfe then 
recited to him the whole adventure of the 
frittered robings. Whereat the old gen- 
tleman in a manner devoured rhisa .with 
the eagernefs of his cwdfcs» 

Wtuwv 
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When nurfe and Harry were departed, 
lie called to him his old domefttc. James, 
faid he, with a tear yet Handing in his eye, 
I can no longer live without the company 
of this dear child ; batten, therefore, the 
orders 1 have ilready given you, and 
let all things be in readinefs for the fi i ft 
opportunity. The domeftic, who had 
Caught the filent habit of his matter, with 
a bow, aflented, 2nd retired. 

Autumn was now advanced, ind Lord 
Dicky, with his brother, a number- of 
little affociates, and an attending footman, 
gat leave to go to the copfe a-nutting. 
As the children were perfectly acquainted 
with the way, the fervant defired to flay 
behind a while, in order to provide hooks 
for pulling down the branches. This was 
granted, and forth they all uTued in high 
chat and fpirits. 

The copfe lay at fome diftance, on one, 
fide of the park behind the raanfion-hoofe> 
but, when they had nearly approached the 
place of their deftination, Harry mined a. 
garter, and, promifing fpeedily to rejoin.- 
his companions, went back to feek it. 

In the mean time his affociates, on ca- 
tering the wood, met with another little 
poffe of the village-fry, who were on their 
return, one of whom carried a bag of nutst 
that feem'd bulkier than the bearer. So, 
Gentlemen, 
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3-entlemen, fays Lord Dicky, where arc 
•you going? Why, home, where fhould 
"vrego? fays a little boor, fullenly. And, 
way, what have you been doing ? fays the 
Ix>rd. Guefs, fays the boor. Is it nuts- 
that you have got in that bag ? demanded 
the Lord. Alk to-morrow, anfwered 
the boor. Sirrah, fays Dicky, a little 
provoked, how dare you to come, and 
pull nuts here, without our leave ? Why, 
as for that, Matter Dicky, replied the 
other, I know you well enough, and I 
•wouldn't aft: your leave, an* you were 
twenty lords, not I. Sirrah, fays Dicky, 
I have a great mind to take your nuts 
from you, and to give you as good a beat- 
ing into the bargain, as ever you got in 
your life. As for that, Mafter Dicky, 
coolly anfwered the villager, you muft do 
both or neither. Here I lay down my 
nuts between us ; and now come any two 
of your watergruel-regiment, one down 
t'other come on, and if I don't give ye 
your bellyfuls, why then take my nuts 
and welcome, to make up the want. 

This gallant invitation was accepted on 
the fpot. Loid Richard chofe his com- 
panion in arms, ' and both appeared quite 
flufh and confident of victory. For, 
though neither of them had been verfed in 
the gymnafUc exercifes, . they didn't want 

coura^ 
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courage, and they knew that the challe> 
ger was their inferior in ftrength and a 
years. 

But, unhappily for thefe two 
•ns of quality, Tommy Truck, their. 
▼erfary, had, like Harry, been .a bru' 
,from two years oldaod upward, and 
held in veneration, as -their leader and 
their chief, by many who were hi* iupe- 
riors in age and. it at me. 

Lord Richard began the anault, 
was down in a twinkling. To him hj 
friend fnceeeded, but with no belter for- 
tune. A fwiog or trip of Tommy's fest 
them inftant])-, as Akidesfent Antaeus, to 
gather ftrength from their mother earth. 
And though thde fummer-heroes, j*r 
the young Roman nobility at the boltJeflf 
Pharfalia, were forely intent on d efto di a y 
their pretty faces from .annoyance, jfoV 
Tommy at the third turn had . bloodiow' 
them both. v 

Harry, .who was now on his retnna^ 
.perceived the engagement, and ramhy 
up, and rufhing between the combabmnv 
interpofed with a voice of authority, abd^ 
parted the fray. ■» V 

Having enquired, -and duly info rai atp. 

himfelf of the merits of the cafe, he AftK 

turned him to Lord Richard, and jatoV' 

O brother .Dicky, brother .Dicky, ym&\ 

«ught 
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ought not to hinder poor boys from pul- 
ling a few dirty nuts, what fignifies 'em ? 
Then turning te the challenger, his old 
acquaintance 4 Tommy, fays he, did you 
know that Dicky was my brother ? Yes, 
feys Tommy, rudely, and what tho* if I 
•did ? O, nothing at all, fays Harry, but I 
waritto {peak with you, Tommy. Where- 
upon he took the conqueror under the 
'arm, and walked away with him, very 
lovingly in all appearance, looking about 
to take care that none of the boys, followed 
him> 

Mean time the little gentry threw out 
their inve&ives in prefufion againft our 
departed hero. I think, fays one, that 
Mailer Harry had as much to blame in 
Tommy as Lord Dicky. Ay, fays ano- 
ther, one would think he might as well 
have taken his brother's part, as that 
blackguard's* Indeed, it was very naugh- 
ty of mm, fays a third. For my part, 
Jays a fourth, I will never have any thing 
more to fay to him. 

While thus they vilified their late 
friend, he and his fellow-champion walk- 
ed arm in arm, in a fallen and uninter- 
rupted filence. Till, coming to a fmall 
opening, in a fecreted part of the wood, 
Harry quitted his companion, defired him 
to ftrip, and inftantly caft afidc his own 

Vol. I. G U^ % 
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Iiat, coat, and waiftcoat. Why fiioold 1 
ftrip? fays Tommy. To box, fays Harry. 
Why fhould you box with me, Ham! 
fure I didn't in ike you, fays Tom. Y.\ 
Sir, replied our hero, you ftruck roe whs 
you ftruck Dicky, and knew that he .tz 
my brother. Nay, Harrjr, cried 'Tool! 
*ds fight you are for, I'll give you cnouji 
of it, I warrant you. 

Tom was about eight months older tha 
Harry, his equal in the practice of ai 

and much the ftronger. ' But ■Harry 

full as tall, and his motions, quicker tiua 
thought, prevented the ward of the roofi 
experienced adverfary. 

Together they rumed like two IrcnVtJ 1 
gers. At once they ftruck and parried, 
and watching every open, theycrartedrSeir 
little fifts, hke engines, at each' other. 
But Tom, marking the quickneft, i*d 
feeling the fmart of Harry's ftrokes, rod- 
denly leapt within his arms, bore tin 
down to the earth, and triumphantly gaire 
him the firft riling blow. ;- * J : ■ 

Harry rofe, indignant, but "wam.*d/ tf 
the flrength of his adverfary, to ■ better 
caution. He ttdw fought more'VaMdP, 
and as Tom preffed upon him, he at'oifce 
guarded, ftruck, andwheel'd, Tike air Ex- 
perienced cock, without quitting tfc'npit 
of honour. -irut^a 

:3 Tom 
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Tom finding himfelf wholly foiled- by 
this Parthian method of combat, again 
rufli'd upon his enemy, who was now 
*ware of the flrock. They clofed, they 

grappled, they caught each other by the 
loulders, join'd head to head, and breaft 
to breaft, and flood like two pillars, 
merely Supported by their bearing againft 
«ne another. Again they fliifted the left 
arm, caught eacn other about the neck, 
and cuffed and punched at face and fto . 
mach, without mercy or remiffion ; till 
Tom, impatient of this length of battle, 
jjave Harry a fide-fwing^ and Harry giving 
Tom a trip at the fame time, they fell 
iide by fide together upon the earth. 

They rofe and retreated, to draw breath, 
as by mutual confent. They glared on 
■one another with an eye of vindictive ap- 
preheofion. For neither of them could 
now boaft of more optics than Polyphe- 
mus ; and, from their forehead to their 
flioes, they were in one gore of blood. 

Again tney .flew upon each other, again 
they ftruck, foined, and defended, and 
alternately pr^fi'd on and retreated in 
turns, tili : Hany, fpying an open, dart- 
ed his fift, like a fliot, into the remaining 
eye of his enemy. Tom, finding himfelf 
in utter darknel), inftantly fprung upon 
his foe, and endeavoured to grapple ; but 

G 2 Hm^ 
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Harry, with equal agility, avoided the 
Jhock, and traverfing here and there, best 
his adverfhry at pleafure ; till Tom cried 
out, I yield, I yield, Harry, for I curt 
fee to fight any more. 

Then Harry took Tom by the hand, 
and led him to his cloaths, and having 
aflifted him to drefs, he next did the iiimt 
friendly office to himfetf. Then, arm ia 
arm, they returned much more loving, a 
reality, than they fet out, having beet 
beaten into a true refpect and affection fir 
each other. . . 

Some time before this, the footman tai 
joined his young Lord, with the feveral 
implements rcquifite for nutting. They 
had already pulled down great quantities; 
the young quality had fluffed their. p6fr 
kets, and the little plebeians, who hid 
aflifted, were now permitted to b*bc£t 
in gathering up the rcfufe. When aft, 
turningatthecry of There'sHarry; therVfc 
Tom, they perceived our two champion* 
'advancing leifurely, but hand in hand) is 
friends and brothers. 

They had left their cloaths unbtHtsoM 
for the benefit of the cooling air- ortdMft 
they approached, their companions -weft 
frozen into aftonifhmeht, at th*ugfar<i*T 
their two friends all covered withcrfisfdn. 
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They were neither able to advance to 
meet them, nor to fpeak, when they ar- 
rived. Till Lord Dicky firft inquired 
into this bloody cataftrophe, and Harry, 
remaining wholly filent on the fubjett ; 
blind Tommy cried out, Why, Matter 
Dicky, the truth is, that Harry beat me, 
becaufe I beat you. Then Dicky, feel- 
ing a fudden gufh of gratitude and affec- 
tion riling up in his bofom, looked wift-' 
fully on his brother, and faid, with a 
plaintive voice, O brother Harry, brother 
Harry, you are fadly hurt ; and, turning 
about, he began to weep aioft bitterly. 
But Harry faid, Shawl brother Dicky, 
don't cry, man, I don't matter it the 
head of a brafs pin. Then turning to the 
footman, with Tom flill in his hand, he 
cried, Here, John, take that bag of nuts 
and poor blind Tommy to my mammy's, 
and tell daddy that I defire him to lee 
them both (afe home. 

Friend. Sir, your hero is indeed a hero, 
he muft be every body's hero. 

Author- Sir, ydu do him vaft honour ; 
and I fliould be proud of your further in- 
ftructions towards his fupporting the dig- 
nity of the character you give him. Pray, 

G 3 what 
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what are the ingredient qualities of wtiiM 
a hero is compounded ? what - idea hafjf j 
you formed of fuch a perfonage ? tcllfal£ 
1 befeech you, what is a hero, my gt*& 
friend ? 

Fr. Pfhaw ! — what a queftion y 
fool knows that. — A hero is — as 
one flioukl fay — a man of high acl 
ment, — who performs famous exploits,—' 
who does things that areheroieal, — an^fe 
alS his actions and demeanor, is ^ fat 
indeed. — Why do you laugh ? — I WBlgitt 
you the inftances approved throughout the 
world ; recorded and duly celebrated bf 
poets, painters, fculptors, ftatuaries, an 
niftorians. --There was the Aflyrian Nub& 
the Sefoftris of Egypt, the Cyras tiFfffr 
fia, the Alexander of Greece, the Caefar 
of Rome, and, partly in our own days; 
there was the Conde of France, the diaries 
of Sweden, and Pepfia's Kouli Kan. ^ 

What the plague does the fellow laugh at f 

Alt. 1 am laughing to think what a. 
blockhead Themiftocles was. Bang afked 
whom he confidered as the greateft of he^ 
i oes ; Not him who conquers, but who. 
faves, replied Themiftocles ; not the mail 
who ruins, but the man who erects ; who 
of a village can make a city, or turn a 
defpicable people into a great nation* 
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Fr. According to your notion of he- 
roiftn, that boor and barbarian, Peter 
:Alexowitz of Ruffia, was the greateft hero 
that ever lived. 

Aut. True, my friend ; for, of a nu- 
merous people, he difembruted every one, 
except hiinlelf. But then, in all equity, 
he ought to divide his glory with Kate the 
waflierwoman, who humanized the man 
that humanized a nation. 

Fa. Whom do you take to have been 
the greateft hero of antiquity ? 

Aut. Lycurgus, without companion, 
the greateft of heroes, and the greateft of 
legiuators. In thofe very early days, the 
people of Lacedaemon were extremely 
rude and ignorant j they acknowledged no 
laws fave the dictates of their own will, 
or the will of their rulers. Lycurgus 
might have affumed the fceptre, but hi». 
ambition atfpired to a much mpre elevated 
aind durable dominion, over the fouls, 
manners, and conduct of this people and 
their poftefity . He framed a body of the 
rooft extraordinary inftitutions that ever 
entered into the heart or head of man* 
J^ext to thofe of our divine legislator 
they were intended to form a new crea- 
ture. He prevailed upon the rich to make 
an equal diftribution of their lands with 
the poor. He prohibited tta \& <& *&> 
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fuch money as was current among othal 
nations, and thereby prohibited the im- 
portation or the means and materials of 
pomp and luxury. He enjoined them to 
feed, in common, on fimple and frugil 
fare. He forbid all gorgeoufnefs. of fS 
niture arid apparel. Inlnort, he i* 
Toured to fupprefs every fenfual an 
ifli delire, by injunctions of daily 
eife, toil, and hardflrip, a patient 
ranee of pain, and a noble contempt J 
death. At kngth, feigning fbm«- occi- 
fion- of being abroad for a leafon, -he ex- 
acted an oath from the Lacedemonians* 
that they mould flrk'tly obferve his lawn, 
without the fmafleft' infringement!:, i ill Lis 
return. Thus, for the love of his coud- 
try, he went into perpetual banifhmeoe 
from k. And he took meafure* at his 
death, that his body Humid never be 
found, left it mould be carried taek to 
Sparta, and give his countrymen a colour 
for diffolving their oath. 

Fa. Laying Peter afide;. wEs thiinW 
you was the gieateft hero among the ma* 
derns ? - - ■> 

Act. To confefs the trutbt amo»g df 
that I have heard or read of, the hero** 
whom I moil afT'eft was a madman, and 
the lawgiver whom I n.oft affeel was *■ 
fooL 

Fa* 



• > 
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Fr, 'Troth, I believe you never would 
&a,ve been the writer you are at this day T 
j& you had not adopted fomewhat of both 
the faid qualities. But, come, unriddle^ 
I befeech youy where may this favourite* 
liero and legifTafor be found t 

Aut. In x fragment of the Spanifli hi* 
ftory, bequeathed 1 to the world by one Sig< 
aor Cervantes.. 

. Fr.O! — have you- fed me to my old 
acquaintance ? pray has not your Pegafus 
fome fmatch of the* qualities of the fa* 
moils- Kofihante I 

Aut.- f^iufte as cfiaife, I aflure you.- 
But I perceive that you- think I am droll- 
ing ; you- don't fuppofe that you can ever 
■be ifnoufly of the fame opinion. Yet, if 
you demand of your own memory, for 
what have the great heroes throughout 
Jiiftory been renowned ? it mull: anfwer,. 
for mifchief merely,: for fpreadfag, defolaf 
tion and calamity among men. How 
greatly, how glorioufly, how divinely fu- 
perior was our hero of the ManchaJ who* 
went about righting, of wrongs*, and re- 
dreffing of injuries, lifting up the fallen,, 
and pulling do^cvn thofe whom iniquity 
had exalted* . In this his marvellous un- 
dertaking, what . bufferings,- what brui- 
fings, what trainplin^sof ribs, what pound- 
ing o£ packftaves did his. bones not en- 

G 5. dure?: 
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<h;re? (Mine ached at the recital ) But 
toil was his bed of down, and the honfc 
of pain was, to him, a bower of de- 
light, while he coniidcred hirafeif as «• 
gaged in giving eafe, advantage, arid 
Kappinefs to others. If events did im: 
anfwer to the entexprizes of his heart, it 
is not to be imputed to the man, but to lit 
malady ; for had his power and focct£ 
been as extenfive as h« benevolence ill 
things awry, upon earth, at the rift of 
Us limbs and life, would inftantly have 
been fet as ft might as a cedar. 

But let me turn, with reverence, to 
kifs the hem of the robes of the nioft rc- 
fpecrable of all governors and legiflatow, 
Sancho Pancha. What judgments .'what 
inftitutions! How are Minos, and Soion, 
and the infpired of the goddeft JV.gcria, 
here ecKpfed ! Sancho, thou waft a pea- 
fent, thou waft illiterate, thou waft a 
dunce for a man, but an angel for a go- 
vernor ; inaftnuch as, contrary to the cu- 
ftorn of all other governors, thou didft Hot i 
jdeureany thing, thou didft not whxV for I 
any thing, thine eye was not bent to anj 
thing, lave the good of thy peotihrj 
therefore thou couldft not ' ftrayi fJM» 
hadft no other way to travel. CcmljS 
'«/Efop's log have been moved to aftion up- 
on the fame principle/ the regeitey. oi 
fibrin 
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ftorks bad not prevailed among men* 
How am I provoked, Pancha, when I fee 
thee iofuked! How aro I grieved, when I 
find thee depofed ! Saving the realms of 
a certain raajefty, I fay, and figh to my* 
felf, O, that the whole earth were as thine 
ifland of JJarataria, and thou, Sancho* 
the Icgillator and the ruler thereof ! 

Fju I feel con virion. I confefs it* 
But te& me, 1 pray you, why has the 
world, through all ages and stations, uni- 
verfally afcribed heroonx and glory to con-* 
^ueft f 

Ainv Through the rtipeft, as I take 
it, that they have for power. Man is by 
nature weak , he is born in and ta a Hate 
of dependence y he therefore naturally 
feeks and look* about for help j, and 
where he obferves the greateft power, it 
is there that be applies and prays for pro-* 
te&ion. Now, though this power fhould 
be exerted to his damage, inftead of de- 
fence, it makes no alteration in his re- 
verence for it ;, he bows while he trem- 
bles, and while he detefts he worflups. In 
the preftnt cafe, it is with man, as it is 
with God j he is not fo awful and firi- 
king, he is not fo much attended to, in the 
funthine and gentle dews of his provi- 
dence and benignity, as in his lightnings 

G 6 and 



?*S Tn e FOOL of QUALlTf* 

and" thunders,, his clouds- and fau Cctd- 
pefts. 

" Hero, hero*, and »p«f, in the three 
languages, fignify a demigod, or one vrha 
is luperioi? to mere man. But how cm 
this fuperiority or difttncYion be (hewn l 
The ferene afts of beneficence, the fmaU 
and ftUl voice of goodnefs, are neither ac- 
companied by noife nor often tation. ■ & it 
uproar and tumult, rather the- tucnblfsr 
of lack'd cities, the ihrieks of ravifh'il 
matron?, and the-groans of dying nation?, 
that fill the trump of fame. Men of 
power and ambition find difiJnction. and 
glory,' very readily, attainable in tin. 
way ; as it is incomparably more eafy ta 
deftioy than to create, tevgive death.tha» 
to give Ufe, bo pull down than, to baHA 
up; to bring devaftation ami raifesy xa#- j 
tbei than plenty, and-peace, and profperitj [] 
upon earth. 

" Fa. Were not mankind, m-thw m~ 
fttnee,- as blind to jiheir- own interefl^, 
as they were intojutoufr in giving giatf 
where flume alone was due; ft-" ■ "■-.■ .'! 
Aor. In fo doing, they proved .atrpnc«- 
the dupes and the- vi&ims of their own. 
fofly; Praife a child f»F his genius. ;«( 
pranks, of mtfcHef J aHd-tn4levolence, a«4' 
you quicken- Him in the. direct- rcauLto 
the gallows. It is juft fo that this wife 
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woiid has bred up* its heroic reprobates* 
by a&ribing honour and acclamation tot 
deeds that called loudly for infamy and; 
the gibbet ^ for the world was an afs f rout 
rts very commencement, and it will con-* 
tinue 2t dunderhead to the end. 

% From the beginning of things (» long; 
time ago) thejoiot invention of mankind 
has discovered but two methods* of pro- 
curing fuftenance on earthy the firft by 
the labour of tfcrir own hands,, the fecond 
by employing the hands of ethers. 

Alf therefore are excluded, of at Teaft 
ought to be excluded fronviueh a world, 
who reftrfe to labour, or, what is ft ill 
worfej who difturb and prevent the la- 
bour of others 

Among thofe who will not labour, wd 
may number all who. have the happinefs 
ef being born to no manner of end, fuch 
as the monks of every country, the Der- 
vifes of Pcrfia, the Bramins of India, the 
Mandarins of China, and the Gentlemen 
of thefe free and poliH^ed nations. 

Thefe have nothing to do but to fleep 
it, to wake k; to eat it, to drink it; to 
dance it, to doze it ; to. riot it, to roar it j 
and to rejoice iifr the happy earneft which 
this world Jba* given them of the jollities 
of the next* 

■ . .,- -Among 
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Among tbofe wire diftnrb the labour *f 
Others, I reckon all your rafcaUy Alex** 
den and Caefaro, whether ancient or 0* 
dern," who, in their fits of frenzy aal 
folly, fcamper about, breaking the hi* 
terns and beating the watch of thh 
world, to the great amazement of wolokji 
and terror of little children ; an4 who 
fcem to think that heaven gave nofcs and 
heads, for no end in nature bxtf.^ to he 
blooded and cracked. In fhort, I have 
no patience when I hear talk of thefe ftj- 
lows. I am not half fo fretted when I hear 
my own works read. — Go on, I reque$ 
you, it may happen to put me in temper* 

W§§#§§§§§* ££§§§§*§§§##* 

C H A P. V. 

i 

TIE yotm^ gentlemen were, now, 
upon their return j and, as they 
approached the houfe, they crouded about 
Harry to keep him from being feen^ C?J£ 
he took an opportunity of flipping away* 
and ftealing up to his chamber. He nqw 
grew ftiff and fore<$ and his nurfe, ha* 
ving got an intimation of what had: hap- 
pened, hurried up to bim, and wept over 
him with abundant tears of cordial affix* 
turn. She ftrait uodreffed* *a& ^\jX W 
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to bed ; ami, having ordered feme white* 
Vine whey, of which fee made him drink 
plentifully,, fee aTfo undrefied, and went 
to bed to hlm- r and Harry, calling his 
little arm about her neck, and putting 
his head in her bofora, was faft in & 
twinkling. 

By this, John had returned from the 
•execution of his coram iffion. He had 
-been fatly appiifed by Tommy, on the 
Toad, of all the circumftances relating to 
this bloody bufinefs ; and, going to his 
Lord and Lady, he gave them the whole de- 
tail, cfccafionally dwelling and expatia- 
ting on Harry's courage, his prowefs, his 
honour, and his generality. They could, 
•now, no longer forbear indulging them- 
felves with the fight of a child, in whom 
they held themfelves honoured, above alt 
titles. They ftole, gently, up ftairsj 
and, having got a peep at Harry, and ob- 
serving that he was faft afleep, they ftole, 
as foftly,. back again, each inwardly ex* 
Tilting in their glorious boy* 

Our hero was fcarce recovered from 
his wounds and bruifes, when, on a day, 
he met a little beggar-boy, at the hall- 
door, half naked, and whinging, and fei~ 
vering with cold. His heart was in- 
ftantly touched with wonted eompaffion ;. 
and j, taking him by tkc \»s&> nSV*. Ss* 




i<Jo TqE FOOL or QUA^ITT- 

your aarae, my poor little boy ? lays 
ry. Neddy, Sir, fays the child. 
Where's your daddy and mammy ? O, Sifv 
anfwered Ned, I have no daddy Dormam? 
my in the world wide. Don't cry, dlpa't 
cry, fay * Harry. I have (Several daddies- 
and mammies, and Til give you one pf 
two of 'emr But where did you -leave, 
your doaths, Neddy ? 1 haven't any, Sffy . 
replied the child in a piteous- accent. 
Well, well, it don't matter, .Neddy 9 for I 
have morp cloaths too, fays Harrys §j^ 
taking 1 him again by the hand, he led msj± 
.up to his apartment, without being>jpeiv 
ceived of any j and, helping him to &}&. 
he ran to his clofet for the Ihirt which: " 
he had Iaft thrown off, and put it o% the 
sew /Comer with eqpal hade and delimit* 
He, next, ran for the entire fuit that hfc 
bearded dada had given him, and, ha- 
ving helped and ihewn him how to put oa> 
the breeches,, he drew on the floorings- 
and fhoes with his own hands* To thde 
fbeceeded the coat and waiflcoat; and* 
Ned was, now,, full as well rigg'd aa lui» . 
benefactor^ j • ... 

- Never* had our hero- enjoyed himfelf! £> ^ 
highly, as while he was thus employed., « 
"When. he had finifhed his operations, ^e. . 
chuckled and fmiled,. turn'd Ned roujfgjU'. 
jand round*, walked here and there about* 

him*, 
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him, and was as proud of him, as if he 
had been wholly of his own making. 

He now, again, became thoughtful, 
forecafting in hi? mind the particulars tlia 
might further be requisite for the accon: 
modation of his gueit ; for he wis grow 
toj fond of him to think of parting fix 
denly. fie then recollected an adjoining 
lumber-room, and, taking Ned with him 
they found a little old mattreis, which 
with united ftvength, they dragged fort] 
and lodged in a convenient corner of i" 
elofet. - To this they added a pair of t 
blankets, and Harry, having lpread than 
for Ned's repofc, in the belt manner he 
wis able, liked his dependent it' he waJ 
yet hungry. Yes, very, treiy hungry in- 
deed, Sir, cried Ned. No (boner laid 
than Hany Hew down to the kitchen, and 
looking about, and fpyiivg a large porrin 
ger of milk and a luncheon of bread 
that one of the fervants had provided foi 
a young favourite of their own, he fcized 
upon them like a. hawk, and hailening 
again to his chamber, delivered them to 
Neddy, who, already, had half devoured 
them with his eyes. Ned, inftantly, 
to with the rapture of a cormorant, ■ 
any rapture that can be fuppofed Left ti 
lh.it of his friend Harry, who Hood ovei 
h. the feelings of a. oii«a turtle,, 
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that feeds his young with the imw^^m 
rived from his own bowels. . ,' fa 

For a few days, Harry kept,, his. ctejCBi 
dent fhut up in hia chamber, or , clolct, 
without the privity of any of the family, 
except nurfe, to whom he had reveal^ 
the aflair under the feal of the ftric^efljfii 
crecy. ,^ 

But, on a croft day, Sufy the houfe- 
fnaid, having entered with a new bi*ua 
into our hero's apartment, perceived, ia 
a corner, the tatter'd depofite of Ncd't I 
Original robings, and, lifting them, at 
a cautious dillance, with a linger ant) 
thumb, file perceived, alfo, as many,** 
ther philofophers have done, that, there it 
no part of this globe which is not peopled 
with nations of animals, if man had hut 
attention, and optics duly accoeonwi 
dated to the viuon. She dropt the living 
varment, as though fhe had Ukeouup.** 
burning horfc-fhoe ; and was inQajtfli 
peopled, by her prolific imagination,, with 
tribes of the fame fpecies from bead ftt 
foot. , * 

Id this fit of dHgoft, Sufy hajfpenlg 
unfortunately to flep into the cloGet.anfl 
ipy'd Ned in a dark corner, where he. jnxj 
Jquatted, and drawn himfelf up to the fixe 
of a hedge-hog. She immediately Bern 
at him, like one of the Eumeoidea, anl 
dragged 
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dragged him forth to the light, as Her- 
cules is faid to have haled Caeus from his 
den. She queftioned him, with a voice 
ef implacable authority, and Ned, with 
humble and ingenuous tears,, confeifed the 
■whole . adventure. But, Saly, no way . 
melted, exclaimed, What, nrrah, have 
you, and your Matter Harry, a mind td 
breed an affe&ion in the houfe ? I will re- 
mit bf no fuchr doings, for I have an utter 
converiion to beggar-brats and vermiL 
She then commanded him to bundle up 
his old rags, and, driving him down 
ftairs before her, flic difmiffed him from 
the hall-door with a pair of fmart boxes 
on each fide of bislie&d, and ordered hint 
hever more to defend her fight* 

Poor Ned went weeping and wauling; 
from the door, when who ihould he fee* 
at about fifty paces diftant, but his belo- 
ved patron Harry, who had been cutting 
a fwttch from the next hedge ? To hiift 
he ran, with precipitation. Harry, touch- 
ed with a compaffion not free from refent- 
ment, to fee his favourite in tears* de- 
manded the caufe of his apparent difirefs ; 
which Ned truly related* Our hero* there- 
upon, became thoughtful and moody,* 
and, judging that Sufy had not acted thu* 
without authority, he conceived a gene- 
ral difguft at a uinily who had treated 
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him fo injurioufly in the perfon of bis Ned- 
dy i but, comforting his dependent dM 
beft he could, Come, Neddy, fays h-, 
don't cry, my man ; I will bring yo% 
that I will, to my own dear dada, and he 
will welcome and love you, for my lab* 
Then making his way through a fmiH 
breach in the neighbouring hedge, he or- 
dered Ned to follow him, and new acrofi 
the field, like a bird of paflage, in 2 di- 
rect, line to his patron's. „„,*, 
■ The old gentleman faw him approach- 
ing, and gave fign to his ancient domeilic, 
who withdrew with precipitation. -IJt 
received and careffed our hero with moie 
than ufir.'l tranfport, And who, my dear, 
fays he, is this pretty little boy that .mi 
have got with you t Harry, then, like 
jlhe Grecian Demoftbenes, taking time to 
.warm hirafelf .with the recollection of his 
Own ideas, and, fetting his peribn forth 
iWith a* action and ardour that deterajnef 
to prevai I , made the following oration . 
• .Why, dada, I muft tell you as Jkjw/ 
this poor little boy, for he is a very poor 
little .boy, and his. name is, Neddy;,. ^j% 
and he h»9;no friend in the wide woi^kjjliirjt 
; you and I,: Sir; and fo, Sir, as I waj |dh> 
ling you., ,he pomes, to the door, -cryifMr 
J^d'y fof ,cold and hunger, and he wpulp 
have pitied every body, for he bad. nn. 
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ctoaths, nor daddy nor mammy at all, 
Sir, and I had a many of them, and that 
wasn't fair, you know, Sir ; and I was 
in the humour to give him all the dadas 
and mamas I had in the world, except 
ou, Sir, and mammy nurfe. And fo 
takes him up flairs, and I puts the 
eloaths upon him, that you gave me when 
I was a poor little boy, Sir ; for no body 
bad to lay to 'em, but you and I, Sir; 
and I knew that you would pity poor lit- 
tle Neddy, more than I pitied him myfelf, 
Sir. And fo, dada, they takes my poor 
little Neddy to-day, and boxed him, and 
beat him fadly, and turned him out of 
doors j and fo I meets him crying and 
roaring ; and fo you know, Sir, as how 
I had nothing to do, but to bring him to 
you, Sir, or to ftay, and cry with him for 
company, Sir* 

Here orator Harry ceafed to fpeak, 
except by his tears, which he could no 
longer reft rain; and which * proceeded to 
plead mod emphatically for him. But 
his patron took him in his arms, and kill- 
ed the drops from both eyes, and faid, 
l)orf*tiicrjv iwyr darling, fpr I am yours, 
my Haihry; and all 'that I have is yours, 
and if * you hid brought a whole regi- 
ment of poor little Neddies with you, 

::-.. they 
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they fhouW be all welcome to ope, ftk] 
your fake, my Harry. - 1 

Then Harry fprung up aad cayghljpi I 
patron about the neck, fo that it.jrjt] 
feme time before the old gendemaa qdrP | 
get loofe. But, Harry, lays he,.. lam g* I 
ing juft now to leave this country : fp| 
you and your man Neddy cooaje ttel|] 
with me? Over the world wide, dtfM 
fays Harry ; but where are you going* ftrj 1 
I am going a-begging, Hatty. . .Q, , hrt 
Thrill be brave iport, toys Hvry-j VHnA \ 
you what you fhall do, dada, " \Vhtf> 
thati my Jove ? Why, Sir;,fays HaitfrjNii 
muft get a great bag, like : the pM mA 
and little child that was at dpor, f*#tfrer 
day ; and Neddy ind 1 will beg .ffmjffi&j 
6ir, and we will put all that we. ^itLWtO 
your great bag, as that . good. Uttte (b34 
did for his daddy, without touchiB^a bit J 
though he was a* hungry enough himfclf, 
poor fellow, I warrant. But dod*t let *• 
go to beg at papa's door* Sir ; for if jflHl 
do, they witt.box.and beat us, and doVe 
418 away,, as they did to pektf littte Wt^yy 
£0Klay, £qv ; A ,', .r ., a/I* \r> 
. The i old gentleman thereat iadrfcii 
countenance divided lietwixt th& frifiag 
•tear and* the burfting laugh. But, XaltMg 
-Harry by thftliand, he laid; No,na»fttf 
heavenly creature, I aih not going to bar 



The FOOL op qUALITY. 167 

of any man living, but to beg of God to 
pour down his full weight of bleffings 
upon my Harry, and to endeavour to 
confirm them to him, both here and here- 
after, by my care and inftru&ions. 

Having thus fpoken, he put a large 
cake into the hand of each of the chil- 
dren, and, caufing them to drink a full 
glafs of (mail -white wine, he took them into 
a back yard, where a light coach with fii 
horfes and three fervatfts, ready mounted, 
attended ; and, having placed his young 
companions, and -feated himfdf between 
them, away thd coach drove at a fweep^ 
ing gallop. 

About the time that oxer hero and his 
patron fet out, nurfe went up flairs with 
a moft bountiful cut of home-baked bread 
and butter, for the amufement of the 
young caitiff Whom fhe had left in the 
clofet ; but not finding him there, fhe 
haftily dropped her provender on the firft 
window fhe met, and hurtying down to 
the kitchen, earneftly inquired for the 
little beggar-boy whom Mailer Harry had 
takers into hfe fervice. At this queftion all 
the fervajats 'flood in filent amazement; 
except Sufy, who, bridling up, and af- 
Tuming the whole importance of her fta- 
tion, Why, nurfe, fays* fhe, you muftn't 
©jpofe that I am come here to fweep and 

1% 
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to clean after loufy little flagrants; it jp 
enough to breed an antagion, that it was, 
in the houfe; To what magnifies many 
words, I took the little dirty baftard aw 
cuff*d him out of doors. You did, huf- 
fey, fays nurfe, you dare to affront and 
vex my child, my little man, the honour 
and pride of all the family ? And Co 1 riv- 
ing, flic nps with her brawny arm, and 
five Sufy fuch a doufe on the fide of the 
cad, at left her fait afleep for an ' " 
and upward. Then running up 
again, flie went fearching and clamouring 
for her Harry, about the houfe, in order 
to comfort and condole with him for his 
lofe. 

Dinner was now ferved up, and. the 
company feated, and all the fervauta Trail 
feverally here and there, repeatedly fum- 
rnoning Mallei- Harry to attend $ Dn£, 
Harry was out of hearing, by many.;*, 
mile. When the cloth was removed*.. 
nurfe entered with an aipecl, half in tear*.. 
and half diftracted, and exclaimed that 
her child was not to be found. An<| 
what, nurfe, . fays the Earl, do yon thomV, 
}s become of him ? 1 hope, my LonL ft" 
Jhe, that he is either ftrayed to his da *' 
or to the dumb gentleman's. Then 
iengers were inftantly difpatched to . tJ 
houfes, who fpeedily returned. .witk.,fij- 
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tigs, tint Mailer Harry had not been feen 
at his foller-father's, and that no one was 
at home at the houie of the dumb gen- 
tleman. 

The bufinefs now became ferious and 
alarming; the whole houie was in com- 
motion, and all the domeftfes, and our 
hero's loving nurfe, with Lord Dicky in 
her hand, ran lurching through the gar- 
dens, the fields, and the groves, that re- 
founded on all fides with the name of the 
abfentee. 

On their return from a difquifmon, as 
fruitlcls as iblicitous, nurfe declared her 
apprehen lions, that Harry was gone off 
■with a little favourite boy whom he had 
taken into fervice, and whom the houfe- 
inaid that morning had beaten out of 
doors. Sufy, being nearly recovered, and 
now called and queitioncd thereon, was 
compelled to confefs the fact, though in 
terms lefs haughty and let's elegant than 
-iifual ; when my Lord, looking iiernly at 
her, And who, you itrumpet, he cried, 
gave you authority to turn any one out of 
my houfe, whom my noble and generous 
boy was pleafed to bring in ? Oct you in- 
ftantly away, and never let me be lo un- 
happy as to fee that face again. 

By this time, the whole village and 
neighbourhood, as wen, a» ibi& u-o\i\t %ir 

Vol. I. H TtStf|| 
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mily, were in trouble and alarms for the 
lofs of .their little favourite ; when a coun- 
tryman entered in fweaty hafte, and de- 
fired, without preface, to be admitted to 
the Earl. My Lord, fays he, I think I 
can give you fome news of your dear 
child. As I was returning home on the 
London road, 1 faw a coach and fix dri- 
ving towards me at a great rate ; and, tho' 
it paffed me in hafte, I marked, that the 
gentleman with the beard was in it v and 
that he bad two children with him, one on 
each hand, though I had not time to ob- 
.ferve their faces. 

Here is fomething for your news, faid 
the Earl, it may be as you fay. ■ — Here 
John ! take a pofle of the fervants along 
with you j go in hafte to that man's houfc ; 
if no one anfwers, break open the door; 
and bring me word of what you can learn 
concerning him. 

John, who was the houfe-fteward, hwr- 
ried inftantly on his commiffion ; and, 
finding all in filence after loud and re- 
peated knockings, he and his myrmidons 
burft open the door, and rafhmg in ran 
up and down through all the apartments. 
They found the houie richly furnifhed, a 
library of choice books above flairs, a 
beaufet full of mafly plate, and every 
thing in .order as if prepared £or \ke xt- 
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fceptkm of a family of diftin&ion. At 
"Ms they all ftood aftoniflied, till John, 
effing his eye toward a table in the lireet- 
>arlour, perceived a paper, which he ha- 
zily {hatched tip, and found to be a let- 
ter, duly folded andfealed, andaddrefied 
to his Lord. Exulting at this difcovery, 
he left fome of the fervants to watch the 
roods, and hurried back with all pofllble 
[peed to his mafteft 

My Lord, (ays John entering, and driv- 
ing to recover breath, the dumb gentle- 
man, as. they call him, rauft be a main 
rich man, for the very furniture, of his 
houfe cannot be worth lefs than fome 
thoufands of pounds. John then pre- 
fented the letter, which the Earl haftily 
broke open, and found to be as follows : 

u My Lord, 

* T AM at length prefented with an op* 

* JL portunity of carrying off your lit- 

* tie Harry, the greateft treafure that 

* ever parents were blefled with. 

« c The diftrefs that I feel, in forefeeing 

* the affliction that his abfence will catife 

* to your whole family, has not been 
« able to prevail for the iufpenfion of this 
« enterpnfe, as the child's intereft and 
c happinefs outweighs, with me^ all otkcr 

1 coBodcntions* 

H 2 * "*«. 
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M Permit me, however, toaffureyoor 
" . Lordfhip, that our darling is in very (aft 
" and very affectionate hands, and list 
** it Hull be the whole concern and era- 
".ployinent of my life, to render and to 
** return him to you, in due time, da 
M mod accompliihed and moil perfect of 
" all human beings. 

:** In the mean while, your utmofl 
" fearch and inquiry after us will be 
". fruitieis. I leave to your LordQiip my 
**. houfe and furniture as a pledge -aod 
** aflurance of the integrity of my into 
" tiona ; 

" And am, Sec." 

The myftery of our hero's flight wis 
now, in a great meafure, unravelled ; but 
no one could form any rational conjecture; 
touching the motive of the old gentle- 
man's procedure in the cafe ; and all were 
ftaggercd at his leaving fuch a id a ft of 
wealth behind him. 

As the falling on of a dark night ren- 
dered all purfuit, for that time, imprac- 
ticable j my Lord ordered the fervants to 
bod, that they might rife before day ; 
and then to take every hoife he had, 
coacli-caiLic and all, and to mimesr u 
mount the young men of the viT 
to purfue after the fugitives, by 
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roads, according to the beft likelihood 
or intelligence Jthey might receive. 

In this hopeful profpeft, the houfe was 
again in fome meafure compofed ; all ex- 
cept poor nurfe, who would not be com- 
forted, neither could be prevealed upon to 
enter in at the doors ; but all night on 
the cold flairs, or rambling through the 
raw air, continued clapping and wringing 
her hands, and bewailing the irreparable 
lofi of her Harry. 

On the following day, my LorcLordered 
2 minute inventory to be taken of all the 
furniture in the forfaken man (ion- houfe > 
and further appointed Harry's fofter-fa- 
ther, with his family, to enter into pot* 
feffion, and to take care of the effefts, 
till fuch time as the proprietor fhould re- 
new his claim* 

After three tedious days, and as many- 
expecting nights, the pofle that went in 
queft of our runaways returned j all droop- 
ing and deje&ed, moft of them flowly 
leading their overfpent horfes, and uni- 
verfally befpatter'd or covered with mire, 
without any equivalent of comfortable 
tidings to balance the weight of their lan- 
guor and fatigue. 

The happinefs or wretchednefs of hu- 
man life, as it fhould feem, does not ft> 
much depend on the Jofs or acqpifition of 

H j real 
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real advantage, as on the flu 
nions and imaginations of mem. 
fence of this infant, who, but afc 
months before, had no manner of inost 
in the views, affe&ioas, or folickodcs i 
this noble family, appeared now as <i 
lofsof all their honours and fortunes*: 
general face of mourning fecmed to dark 
every apartment ; and my Lord and Lai 
no more paid vifits, nor received poU 
compaoy. They were, however, tare 
tive in many contrivances foramufingaf 
confbling their darling Dicky ; but en 
this was to little purpofe, forhewaioA 
found filently languifhing in corner*} i 
crying, O, where's my brotherl" 
ownfweetbrotherHany ! ihalH 
my own brother Harry any morcf 

My Lord had already dispatched am 
titude of circular letters to all hkVi 
' quaintancc, with other notices, throng 
out the kingdom, containing often 
ample rewards for the recovery of I 
child. But, finding all ineffectual* 
caufed advertisements to the fame purpo 
to be repeatedly inferted in all the pan 
papers ; as the fame, no doubt, vvi 
extant, and may be found in tile xnuJ 
chronicles of thole days. :' 

Within a few weeks after the pubtl 
ing of thefc advertisements, my Laid l 
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ceived a letter, refpe&ing his fon Harry, 
that afforded great confolation to him and 
his lady ; infomuch that, with the help 
of the lenient hand of time, in lefs than 
the fpace of twelve months, this noble 
family were reftored to their former chear- 
fulnefs and tranquillity* 

But to return to the fituation in which 
we left our hero : The coach drove on, af 
a round rate, and the children continued 
in high glee, and thought this kind of 
conveyance the fineft fport imaginable. 

When they had entered a fpace, on the 
fir ft common, the coachman looked about 
to take care that no one was in %ht ? 
and*, turning to the right hand, he held 
r g em ily o« » till he came to another great 
road, on which he drpve at his former 
rate. This he did again at the next com- 
mon, and coming to another road that 
led alfo to London, and night now ap- 
proaching, he put tip at the nrft great inn 
he came to. 

Harry's patron had the precaution to 
keep his great cOat muffled about his face, 
fo that no one could obferve his beard r 
till they were fliewn to a room, and lire' 
and candles were lighted up. Then his 
ancient friend and domeftic having pro- 
vided £ciflar«and implements for fhavingy 
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locked the door, and fet to woxk in'lk 

prefence of the children. 

Harry was all attention during the 
whole process ; and when the operation 
was quite completed, he drew near to hit 
patron, with a cautious kind of jcaloufy, 
and looking up to his face with the tears 
in his little eyes, Speak to me, Sir, lays 
he, pray fpeak.to me. It is, anfwered 
the old gentleman,, the only comfort of 
my life to be with you, and. to. f peak t* 
you, my Harry. The. child, hearing tfce 
well-known voice of friendlhip, immedi- 
ately cleared again,, and reaching up Mm 
little arms to embrace his patron, O, in- 
deed, fays he, 1 believe you are my ova 
dada ftiU. 

Though Harry was now reconciled tot 
the identity of his friend, yet he felt a fc* 
tret regret for the abfence of his beard. 
For he loved all and every part of him Jb- 
tntirely, that the lofs of a hair appeared 
a lofs and a want to the heart of Harry. 

After an early fupper, and two or three 
finall giants of wine per man ; this gen- 
tleman, whom his fervants had now an* 
nounced by the name of Mr. Fenton, bs^ 
came all things in all with his young com^ 
pinions. He delighted them with leve- 
lal entertaining tricks. He put the point 
■cf a large needle to the edge of a drink- 
ing- 
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itag-glafs, and then, placing the centre of 
a pewter plate on the- tap of a needle, Ire 
began to turn* it about with an increar 
fing motion, till it whirled round, at a 
Rapidity that was altogether joyous and 
amazing to the little fpe&ators. He next 
turned two plates with their faces to each 
other, and placing them on the brim of 
a large beer-glafsj he put an egg upon the 
plates, and giving the plates a flight ftroke 
-with the fide of his hand, the plates iri- 
ftantly flew from-between the glafs and the 
egg, and the egg fell plumb into the glafs,. 
without the fmallefb fra&ure.- 

After fome other of the like fooleries, 
lite table was* removed ; and, as the room 
-ttas very large, Mr. Fen ton propofed : 
Hide and go Seek to his aflbciates. This 
invitation- was accepted with tranfport; 
and after they were cloyed with Hide and 
Seek, they all played Tag till they were 
well warmed.^ 

Mr. Fenton then ordered a pallet into 
the chamber, for James his faithful do- 
. meftic, and little Ned. Then helping to 
undrefs Hairy, he put him firft to bed ; 
and, haftening after, he took his darling 
to hisbofom, and tenderly preffed him to 
a heart that loved him more than all the 
world, and more than that world ten times 
told. 

H* 5 In> 
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In about three days mere tfcay 1 
Me at Hampflead ; and flopping 'at jk 
court bf a large houfe, that wai dcligfet- 
fully fftuatcd, they were welcomed bj» 
gentkwomanly-lookmg matron, who* 
James had fixed for houfekeepcr aboots 
fortnight before. 

The next day Mr. Fentoa and hit Mtftt 
companions were attended at table If 
James and the two footmen- 

As loon as the latter grace was, Gil, 
and the cloth taken away ; Harryv %« 
' Mr. Fenton, it is now our turn to wake* 
James and his fellow-fervants.. For Gal 
made us all to be ferrants to each other, 
and one man is not born a bit bettor tjtf 
another, and he is the beft and gpeetsftd 
all who ferves and attends die fsoftj apd 
requires Ieaft to be ferved and ; 



upon. And, my precious, he that it -i 
king to-day, if fo it fhall pleafe God^nn 
become a beggar to-morrow, and it I 
good chat people fliould be prepared again! 
all that may happen. > 

Having fo faid, be took his a4foctt£e 
down to the hall, juft as the fervanta htt 
fat down to dinner. He gave his daw 
flics the wink, and beginning to fet the 4ft 
ample, afked Mr». Hannah, and Mr 
James, and Mr. Frank, and Mr. And*** 
-what they would pleafe to haTc*~*Rli 
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ftrvants, readily falling in with their ma- 
tter's fcheme, ordered Harry to bring fuch 
a thing, and Ned to fetch fuch aching, 
and Hairy to do this, and Harry to do 
that. While Harry, with a graceful ac- 
tion, and more beautiful than Ganymede 
the cup-bearer of the gods, flew chear- 
fully about, from fide to fide, preventing, 
the wHhes of all at table; fo that they 
poured upon him a thoufand bleflings from 
the bottom of their hearts, and would now 
fcarce have parted with him for the migh- 
ty rewards which his father fome time at- 
tar propofedfor his recovery •• 

Within a- fortnight after this* Mr.- 
Fames, the houfe-fteward, had furnifhed a* 
large lumber-room with thoufands of coats, . 
out-coats, Ihirts, waiftcoats,* breeches, 
ftockings, and fhoes, of different forts* 
and fizes, but all of warm and- clean,, 
though homely materials. 

When this was done, Mr. Fenton led 
his favourite up to the ftores, andfaid; 
l^Iy Harry, you fee all thcfe things, and 
X make a prefent of all thefe things to ; 
mv Harry. And now tell me, my love, 
what will you do with them ? Why, dada, 
lays Harry, you know that I can't wear 
them myfclf. No, 1 my dear, fays Mr.- 
Fenton, for you have cloaths enough be- 
fide, and fome of them would pot fit you, 
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and others would (mother you. 
then will you do with them; will. with 
them, or throw them away ? O, t 
would be very naughty and wicked 
deed, fays Harry. No, dada, as I don't 
want 'em myfelf, I will give 'em to thofe 
that do. That will be very honcfi.lv done 
of you, fays Mr. Fenton ; for, in- truth, 
they have a better right to them, my Har- 
ry, than you have, and that 'which you 
cannot tife, cannot belong to you. S» 
that, in giving you thefe things, my dap 
ling, it (houldfeem as if I made yeolfc 
gift at all. O, a very fweet gift, fay# 
Harry. How is that? fays Mr. Fenton. 
Why, the gift of doing good* to pe* 
pte, Sir. Mr. Fenton, then ft) 
back, and gazing on our £ero r 
"Whoever attempts to inftrucl thee, xnyan* 
gel, ixiuft, himfelt", be inftru&ed of hea- 
ven, who fpeaks by that fweet mouth. • 
But, Harry, it would not be diicreet of 
you to give thefe things to the c~$punoa 
beggars who come every day to our door ; 
give them victuals and halfpence or pence 
a-piece, and welcome ; but, if you. give 
fuch beggars, twenty fiiits of doatha, they 
will caii them aH off, and' put on their 
rags again, to move people to pity them*. 
But, when you fpy any poor travellers 
going the road, and that your eye fees thai 
they 
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they are naked, or your heart tells you 
that they sire hungry \ then ck> not wait 
till they beg of you* but gp and beg of 
them to favour you with their acceptance y 
then take them in to the fire and warm 
them, and feed them ; and when you have 
fo done, take them up to your ftore-roonr, 
and clothe them with whatever you think 
they want : and, believe me, my Harry, 
whenever you are cold, or hungry, or 
wounded, or in want, or in ficknefs, your- 
felf •, the very remembrance of your having 
clothed, and fed, and cured, and com* 
forted, the naked and the hungry, the 
wounded and the afflicted, will be warmth - 9 
and food, and medicine, and balm to 
your own mind. 

While Mr. Fenton fpoke, the mufclef 
of Harry's exprelfive countenance, like an 
equally- tuned inftrument, uttered unifons 
to every word he heard. 

From this day forward, Harry and Ned:, 
by turns, were frequently out on the 
watch ; and often fingle, or in pairs* or 
by whole families, Harry would take in a 
poor father and mother, with their help- 
lefs infants, driven perhaps from houfe 
and home,, by fire, or other misfortune, 
or oppreffivc landlord, or ruthlefs credi- 
tor ; and having warmed, and fed, and 
clothed, and treated the old ones as his 

pa- 
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parents, and the little ones as* his brother* 
and fillers, he would give them additional 
money for charges oir the road r and fend 
them away the happteft of aM people, ea> 
•cept himfelf. 

By this time, Mr. Fenton had inqjiiraiE 
into the efrcumftanees and characters of 
all the poor in the town, and fchroughoot 
the precin&s j and having refuted or con- 
firmed the intelligence he had received,, 
by a perfonal infection and vifit fronv 
houfe to- houfe, and having: made entries* 
ef all fuch, as he deemed real objeda and 
worthy of his beneficence, he invited the 
heads of the feveral families to take a din- 
ner with him, every Sunday, at his hall. 

On the following Sunday,, therer camr 
about thirty of thefc vifitants, which num- 
ber foon inereafed to' fifty weekly guefts. 

On entering, they found the cloth readr 
fpread, and Mr. James, having counted 
heads, laid a crown, in filver, upon every 
plate ; which firft courfe was a moil re- 
lifting fauce to all that followed* A plen- 
tiful dinner was then introduced ;. and the 
guefts being feated, Mr. Fenton, Harry, 
Ned> and the four domeftics attended/ 
and difpofed themfclves in* a manner the 
moft ready to fupply the wants of the com* 
pany. The guefts, all abafhed and con- 
founded at what they faw, fat, fome time, 
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''with open mouth> afnd unfwallowed vic- 
tuals ; much lefs did they prefume to ap- 
ply te> the waiters for any article they 
wanted \ tilf, being encouraged, and fpi- 
rited up,, by the chearfuhiefs, eafej and 
readmefs of their attendants, they became, 
hy degrees, quite happy and jovial ; and; 
after a faturating meal* and an enlivening 
cup, they departed* with elevated fpirits r 
with humanized manners,, and with hearts 
warmed in afFe&kra- toward every member 
of this extraordinary houfe. 

By the means of this weekly bounty, 
thefe reviving families were foon enabled 
to clear their little debts to the chandlers, 
which had compelled them to take up 
every thing at the deareft hand. They 
were alfo further enabled to purchafe 
wheels and other implements, with the 
materials of flax and wool, for employ- 
ing the late idle hands of their houfehold. 
They now appeared decently clad* arid 
with happy countenances. Their wealth 
increafed with their induftry ; and the 

Eroduft of the employment of fo many 
ite ufelefs members, became a real accef- 
fion of wealth to the public. So true it 
is, that the profperity of this world, and 
of every nation and fociety therein, de- 
pends folely on the induftry or manufac- 
tures of the individuals^ And to much 

more 
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more nobly did this private patron a&, 
than all ancient legislators,- or modern ni- 
trons, and landlords ; whofe felfiftinefs, if 
they had but common- cunning, or com' ' 
mon fenfe, might inftrucc them to is* 
crcafe their proper rents, and enrich their 
native country, by {applying, tfac hatidt 
of all the poor within their HiflbcKfr 
with the implements and: materials of tip 
profperity of each. ■ j 

In the mean time, Mrs- Hannah daJf I 
inftmfted the children in the reading, of | 
Englifh. Neither was Mr. Fen ton Sat- 
tentive to any means that might preftne 
and promote the health, altion,. and cot* 
poral excellencies of his little champion. 
He had a large lawn behind . his gap 
den : and- hither he fummoned, three 
times ia every week, all the boys of the 
vicinage, that were within- two -years ad-- 
vanced above the age of our hero. To 
thefehe appointed premiums- for football, 
hurling, wreftling^ leaping, running, cud- 
gelling, and b'uflmg. But the champi- 
ons were injoined to inveft their fifls with 
little mufflers, infomuch that, how great 
foever their vigour might he, the brui£er 



„ b party t- 

which Harry then happened to be a mem* 
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ber, or, individually, to himfelf for his 
Angle prowefs and pre-eminence \ yet he 
never would confent to bear the prize 
from the field ; but either gave it to 
fome favourite among thofe with whom 
he had been affiliated, or to the parti- 
cular champion whom he had worfted in 
coateft. For he felt the flume and defeat 
of his mortified adverfary, and confolingly 
hinted at the injuftice of the judges, and 
reformed their error, by the reftoration 
of the reward. 

One day, while Harry was watching to 
intercept poor travellers, as eagerly as . & 
fowler watches for the rifing of his game y 
he heard . a plaintive voice, behind the 
hedge, as he thought, in the oppofite 
field. He flew acrofs the road, and, pair- 
ing through a (mall turnftile, foon found 
the unhappy objects he fought for. He 
Hood, for fome time, like a ftatue, and 
his compaffion became too ftrong for tears 
or utterance : but, fuddenly turning, and 
flying back again, he rufhed, with pre- 
cipitation, into the room where Mr. 
Fenton was writing a letter. What is 
the matter, faid Mr. Fenton, ftarting, 
what has frighted you, my Harry, what 
makes you look fo pale ? To this Harry 
replied not, but catching hold of his hand, 

and 
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and pulling with all his force, O cone^ 
fays he, O came, dada, and fee* 

Mr. Fenton then got up, and fuffered 
himfelf to be led where the child pleafft) 
to conduct him, without another word 
being aiked or anfwered on either fide. 

When they were come into the field, 
Mr. Fenton obferv'd a man fitting on the 
ground. His cloaths feemed, from httd 
to foot, as the tattered remainder of bet- 
ter days. Through a fqualid wig, and 
beard, his pale face appeared juft tindor 
red with a faint and fickly red. And U» 
hollow eyes were fixed upon the face of 
a woman, whofe head he held on Jrii 
knees ; and who looked to be dead, or 
dying, though without any app ai cut a go* 
ny ; while a male infant, about four years 
of age, was half ft retched on the ground, 
and half acrofs the woman's lap, with its 
little nofe pinched by famine, and its eye* 
flaring about, wildly, though without 
attention to any thing. Diftrefs feemed 
to have expended its utmoft bitternefe on 
thefe obje&s, and the laft figh and tear to 
have been, already, exhauiled. 

Unhappy man, cried Mr. Fenton, pray* 
who or what are you ? To which the fean* 
ger, faintly, replied, without lifting W s 
eyes ; Whoever you may be r difturb n& 

the 
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the laft hour of thofe who wifli to be 

- at peace. 

Run, Harry, fays Mr. Fenton, defire 

- all the fervants to come to me immedi- 
ately ; and bid Mrs. Hannah bring fome 
hartfhorn and a bottle of cordial. 

Away flew Harry, like feathered Mer- 

* cury, on his Godlike errand. Forth if- 

fued Mr. James, Frank, and Andrew. 

And laft came Mrs. Hannah, with the 

houfe maid and cordials. 

Hannah (looped, in hafie, and applied 
hartfhorn to the nofe of the woman, who 
appeared wholly infenfible. After fome 
time, her bofom heaved with a long-rifing 
and fubfiding figh, and her eyes feebly 
opened, and immediately clofed again. 
Then Hannah and the houfe-inaid, railing 
her gently between them, got a little of 
the cordial into her mouth, and bending 
her backward, they obferved that fhe 
fwallowed it. Then James, Frank, An- 
drew, and the houfe-maid, joining their 
forces, lifted her up, and bore her, as 
eafy as poffible, toward the houfe. While 
' Harry caught up her infant, as a pifmire 
does its favourite embryo, in a time of 
diftrefs, in order to lodge it in a place of 
protection and fafety. 

In the mean time Mr. Fenton and Mrs- 
Hannah put their hartfhorn, with great 

tender- 
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tendernefs, to the noftrils of the ftnui o „ 

and requeued him to take a fup of "be 
cordial. But he, ruining op his «j"", 
though expreffive eyes, feebly cried. Are 
you 2 man or an aagel ? and directly faint- 
ed away. 

They rubbed his temples with the (pi- 
nts, and did their utmoft to recover hia>; 
but a fuddc-n guft of grateful paffion baJ 
proved too ftrong for his mnititutr. ~. 
On the return of the tervants, he was alfo 
carried in. A phyfician was, ioftantlr, 
lent for j beds were provided and warn- 
ed, in hafte ; the new guefts were all, 
gently, undreft, and laid therein ; and, 
being compelled to fwallow a little lack- 
whey, they recovered to a kind of hs- 
guid feniibiJky. 

The phyfician gave it as his opinion, 
that this unhappy family were reduced to 
their prefent Hate, by excels of grief and 
famine ; that nourbnment mould be ad- 
miniiiered in very finall proportions ; and 
that they mould be kept as quiet as poffi- 
ble, for a fortnight at leait. 

While all imaginable care is taking for 
the recovery of thefe poor people, igc 
beg leave to return to the affairs of their 
protectors. 



FUEW), 
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Friend. A plague upon your return ! 
This is juft like a man in whofe company 
I once travelled ; we were advanced on 
our journey in a fair and happy road, 
when he took it into his head to ride back 
again, in fearch of an old glove. Here 
you have raifed my curiofity to the high- 
eft, and equally diftreffed me in favour of 
this unhappy family, when, in the in- 
ftant, you fly off from the fatisfa&ion ex- 
pelled. But here alio, I prefume, you 
arie upon honour ; you are entrufted with 
iecrets, and would not for the world be* 
trjij them to your readers. 

Author. Sif, yon never were more 
nriftaken. I know nothing at all of thefe 
people's affairs* As foon as they are able, 
they will fpeak for themfdves. I know 
of no advantage that they can get by their 
filence, whatever they may derive from 
your compailion and generality by telling 
their cafe. But the dodor, for the pre- 
fent, will not permit them. — Proceed, my 
friend, I pray you. Your patience will 
have but a, very flxort trial. 



CHAP. 
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AB O U T a month before this, Mr. 
Fenton had engaged one Mr. ^Sb>' 
dex, the fchoolmafter of the town, to corat 
for an hour every evening, and initiate 
the two boys in their Latin grammar. 
But he had a fpcci.il caution given hint, 
with refpeft to the generous difpofitionof 
our hero, which was faid to be induced to 
do any thing by lrindnefs ; but tiar^ 
hardened and roufed into opposition 
ievcrity, 

In about ten days after the late adven- 
ture, Mr. Fenton was called to London, 
where he was detained about three wi 
in fettling his books with his Dutch 
respondents; and in calling in a very] 
arrear of intereft, that was due to 
upon his depoGts in the funds. 

During his abfence, Mr. Vindes began 
to affumc a more expanded authority, and 

five a freer fcope to the furly terrors of 
is ftation. 

Ned was, by nature, a very lively, bat'' 
very petulant boy ; and when Vindeac re- 
proved him with the imperial brow and ' 
voice of the Great Mogul, Ned caft tftwn 
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*im an eye of fuch fignificant contempt, 
ls no fubmiffions or fufferings, on the 
>art of the offender, could ever after com- 
>enfate. 

The next day, Mr. Vindex returned, 

doubly armed, with a mohftrous birch 

rod in one hand, and a ferule in the 

other. The firft he hung up, in terro- 

rcm, as a meteor is laid to hang in the 

heavens, threatening future caftigation to 

the children of men. The fecond he held, > 

as determined upon prefent aftion ; nor 

-was he unmindful of any hook, whereon 

to hang a fault ; fo that travelling from 

right to left, and from left to right, he - 

fo warmed the hands of the unfortunate 

Edward, as ruined the funny oeconomy of 

his countenance, and reduced him to a dif- 

agreeable partnerfhip with the afflilted. 

On the departure of Vindex, though 
Ned's drollery was difmayed, his refent- 
ment was, by no means, eradicated. For 
the principle of Ned was wholly agreeable - 
to the motto of a very noble efcutcheon, 
and Nems me impune laceflit, was a ma- 
xim of whofe impropriety not Saint An- 
thony himfelf could perfuade him. 

All night he lay ruminating and brood* 
ing on mifchief in his imagination, and, 
having formed the outlines of his plan to- 
ward morning, he began to chuckle, and 

cotafott 
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comfort himfelf, and exult iu the <execv* 
t'wn. He, then, revealed his projeft tb 
his bedfellow, Mr. James, who was greatly 
tickled therewith, and promifed to job 
in the plot. 

Full againft the portal that opened fcfj* 
on the fchool-room, there flood an ana*; 
ent and elevated chair, whofe form .w* 
fufliciently expreffive of its importune!* 
Mr. Vindex had felefted this majeffcefitt* 
of furniture, as, alone, fuitable totfc? 
dignity of his exalted ftation. For b*j+* 
dicioufly confidered, that, if throne^aiaA 
benches were taken from among mch^ 1 
there would, be an end of all dominion 
and jufiice upon earth. 

Through the centre of the feat tit ibis 
chair of authority, Ned got Mr. James 
to drill a fmall hole, not difceroable, ex- 
cept on a very minute fcrutiny. He then 
provided a cylindrical ftick of abotit fi£ 
inches jn length, to one end of which he 
faftened a piece of lead, and in the other 
end he fixed the head of a large needle. 
This needle had been a glover's, of ap- 
proved metal, keen, and polifhed, and 
three fquare, toward the point, for a quick 
and ready penetration of tough leather* 
tje, next, faftened two fmall cords, 
ranfverfely , to the leaden extremity of the 
ick j and, James aflifting, they turned 
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chair with the bottom upward, and 
ked the four ends of the cords, in 
h a manner, as anfwered to the four 
dinal points of the compafs ; while the 
k remained fufpended in an upright 
ection, with the point of the needle 
t fo far through the drill, as put it 
>n a level with the furface of the feat. 
tly, they faflened a long, and well- 
&ed thread about the middle of the 
k, and drawing this thread over the 
per ring, they, dropped the end of it 
t under Ned's ftool ; and replaced the 
t of learning in its former pofition. 
greatly did Ned parade it, when, qn 
J, he found that his machine anfwered 
1 miracle ; for, the ftick being reftrain- 
firora any motion, fave that in a direc- 
1 to the zenith ; on the ilighteit twitch 
he thread, the needle, inftantly, mount- 
four fixthsof two inches above the 
face of the feat, and was, as quickly, 
died by the revulfion of the lead. 
\t the appointed hour of magifterial 
roach, in comes Mr. Vindex. Mailer 
rry and Ned are called. Each feizes. 
book ; and takes his feat as ufual in a 
:, nearly diagonal to the right and 

corner of the chair of authority. Mr. 
idex affumes the chair. But fcarce 
1 he down, when Ned £\n*& ^ \5»* 
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meditated intimation to his piercer, -0 
tip bounces Vindcx, and vrves ihro'l 
three capers, as though he had been fig 
denly flung by a tarantula. _ He !■ 
wildly about ; puts his hand : behnul1ll 
with a touch of tender condolence; it 
turns to the chair j -peers aU over It tjl 
eyes of the mod prying inibe&ton; M 
■ not trufiing to the tefiitnony of Mil* 
lar fenfe, in a cafe that, fo very ftifiM, 
refuted its evidence, he moVcdt MfrSp 
over and over every part of Ihc-JWIpi 
but found all fmodth and fair, ifa^ilril 
the late fenfible dcmonRratJon'toffc** 
trary. 

Down again, with flow carotfcm, fill 
ded Mr. Vindcx, reconnoitring ^ffee. mi 
mines to the right band, and to' Ac W 

As his temper was not, ndw,inA 
moft dulcet difpnfition ; he, firft, lodU 
fternly at Ned, and, then turning talis 
- Harry, with an eye that fought ocaM 
for prefent quarrel, he quefhoned 'hm 
mbrOfery, on fome articles of h& V flfr 
When Ned, not enduring fnch an imjk 
nity to the patron of his hfeabd-fortS 
gave'afecond twitch, with better 'iA 
and much more lively than the firft ; -«l 
up again fprung Vindex, with redcndU 
vigour and action, and bounded, jff 
ged, and prancedabout the roonVut 
witctf 



The FOOL ©f qpALITY. 195 

witch'd. He glared, and fearched all 
about with a frantic penetration, and po- 
jred into every corner for the viiible orin- 
vifible .perpetrators of thefe mifchiefs. 
"He. now began to imagine that fome devil 
wanted a pincufhion, and propofed no 
other For the ; pui3)ofe than his capacious 
.material. 
, ' In this thought he retreated to the next 
.chamber* ftripped off his cloaths, his 
' flioes, and breeches ; and, to know whe- 
ther a lodgment had been duly made, he 
, 'groped for the heads of the fuppofed 
. weapons* He next fearched his breeches, 
. .and every Hurt and pofterior fold of coat 
"_ and wakkoat. But, finding the coafts 
clear of any enfigns of "hoftility, he wri- 
_ thed and twilled his head and eyes to this 
. fide and to that, to difeern, if poffible, the 
devaluations that had been made in the 
field of honour ; when, hearing a little 
titter in the neighbouring fchool-rooxn, 
he began to fmell a fox, and drefling him- 
felf again, with a malignant determina- 
tion of better note for the future, he re- 
turned with a countenance of diflembled 
placability, and, refuming his chair, be- 
gan to examine the boys, with a voice ap- 
parehtly tuned by good temper and af- 
ieftion. ^ - 

During this fliortferene, poor Ned hap- 

I 2 pencd 
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pcned to make a little trip in his ru& 
m:nts; when V index turned, and cried 
to our hero, Mafter Harry, my dear, be fo 
kind to get up and reach me yon ferule. 
Thefe words had not fully paffed the 
lips of the lucklefs pedagogue, when Ned 
plucked the firing with his utmoft fbn$ 
and Vindex thought himfelf, at leaft, inv 
paled on the fpot. Up he fhot, m 
more, like a fudden pyramid of flam* 
The ground could no longer retain bun, 
he foared aloft, roared, raved, curfed,snd 
fvvore, like a thoufand infernals. wide 
Ned, with an afpeft of the moll condoling 
hypocrify and words, broke by a ton? 
of mourning, tenderly inquired of his ail- 
ments. 

Vindex turned upon him an eye of jea- 
lous malignity, and taking a fudden 
thought, lie new to the fcene of his re- 
peated inflidion, and turning up the bot- 
tom of the feat of pain, this complicated 
cflbi t of extraordinary genius lay revealed, 
and expoftd to vulgar contemplation. . 
He firft examined minutely into the 
parts and conftruclion of this wonderful 
machinery, whofe efficacy he ftill fo feel- 
ingly recollected. He then drew the 
firing, and admired, with what a pierciag 
agility the needle could be a&uated bvfo 
diftant a hand. And laflly, and dehbe* 

xald^> 
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rately, he tore away, piece by piece, the 
whole compofition, as his rafcally brethren, 
the Turks, have alfo done, in their anti- 
pathy to all the monuments of arts, ge- 
nius, and learning throughout the earth- 
In the mean while our friend Edward 
fat trembling and frying in his fkin. All 
his drollery had forfaken him, nor had he 
a fingle caft of contrivance, for evading 
the mountain of mifchiefs that he faw im- 
pending. How indeed could he palliate ? 
what had he to hope or plead in mitiga- 
tion of the penalty ? where, in the party, 
fo highly offended, he faw his judge and 
his executioner ? 

Mr, Vindex had now the ball wholly 
at his own foot, and that Ned was ever 
to have his turn again, was a matter no 
way promifed by prefent appearances. 

Vindex, at length, looked fmilingly 
about him with much fun in his face, but 
more vengeance at his heart. Mr. Ed- 
ward, faid he, perhaps yoa arejnot yet 
apprifed of the jufticc of the Jewifh laws, 
that claim an eve for an eye, and a breech 
for a breech ; but I, my child, will fully 
inftruft you in the fitnefs and propriety of 
them . 

Then, reaching at the rod, he feized 
his flirinking prey, as a kite truffes a ro- 
bin ; he laid him, like a little iw>5->:&wfi& 
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his own (tool, off go the breeches, an<£ 
with the left hand he hold's htm dowfl,. 
while the right is laid at him with the ag- p . 
plication of a woodman, who refolves tik \ 
clear part of the foreffi before noon... 

Harry, who was no way privy to tfie.^ 
machination of the 1 needle, now approach* • 
ed, and in terpo fed in behalf of his unhaay 
py fervant. He petitioned, he knegtisfj,,*. 
he wept >. but his prayers and tears vitffr 
cad to the winds and the rocks* tiff Viij*/ 
dex had. reduced the pofteriors of ""' 
Ned to a plight little diifcrent from 
of Saint Bartholomew. , > 

Mr. Vindex juftly deemed that be fiarf 
now given a leubn of fuch ample inftruCT 
tion, as might difpenfe with his prefenqfc' 
for fome days at leaft. 

In the mean time, the fcalping of NeaTi 
bottom held him confined to his bed,.. 
where he had full time and Teifure to con- 
trive with one end, a juft and worthy re- 
tribution for the fuflferings of the other. 

Harry went often to fit and condole 
with Ned, ia this the feafon of his cala- 
mity y and, as he had now conceived a, 
ftrong averffon to the pedagogue; on ae/ 
count of his barbarity ; he offered to affift 
his friend in any meafures deemed ade- 
quate to the Gripes and injuries he had 
received* 



.; 
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The. hpufc of Mr. Vinti&s; wis a* lange 
Hid old-fafluoned building* with a. Keep 
flight of ftone Hairs, and a fpaewus. knd- 
iafc-flaix bcfor* the door. Ned W.as, again. 
or, his legs, the. night was exceffive dajkj 
aid the. family of the preceptor had juft 
finHhed an early (upper. 

About this time a gentle, rapping was 
heard, and a (ervant opening the door, 
.looked this. way. and that way, and called 
oat nepeatedty to know who was. there ; 
tat no. voice replying, he retired and (hut 
iB ta again. Scarce was he re-enter'd, 
lritaa he hears, rap, cap, rap, rap. The 
fchaw'a anger was. now klodtoti,, and, 
oftvgig the door fuddenly, lie bounded 
OBfcat oaoe, in order to (eize the runaway. 
fiat, feeing no creature, he began, to feel 
& coming chiluois, and his hairs to ftir, 
aitha^each had got the lUe oi an eel. 
Backj he. flunk, doled the door- with the 
greateft tendernefe, and crept- down to re* 
v*al a fcanthog of his fears to his fellows 
in the kitchen. 

Now, though men and ipaids bugh/d 
heartily at the appreheafioBs of Hodge - T 
jhn yet relented this intuit on their houfe, 
a$ they called it, and, getting all up to- 
aether in a group, they' flifry crpuded be- 
hind the door, with the latch in one of 
I ^ their 
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their bands ready to iflue, in an inftait 
and detect the delinquents. 

They were not fuffered to freeu 
Knock, knock, knock, knock, knock 
Open flies the door, and out-rufli thefcr 
vantj. Nothing appear'd. They all floa 
filent, and aftonilhed beyond meafurt 
Some, however, with outward bravxh 
but inward rumblings, went fearchq 
along the walls and behind the p«fij/« 
fome lurcher. Again they gathered to 
the landing place, and flood whifperrfiglj 
debating what this might be. When, t< 
the inespreflible teiror and difcorofitw 
of all picfent, the fpontaneous knocks 
aflbmed iudden life and motion ; and ga» 
fuch a peal and alarm to their eyes an 
ears, as put every fenfc and resolution t 
the rout, and in they ruflied again, om 
on the back of t'other, and clapped t 
the door, as in the face of an hoft of pm 
filing daemons. 

Mr. Vindex and his lady, for fome rift 
paft, bad been fitting oppofite, and HM 
ding over a fire in the back parlour, vfefl 
they returned each other's falute,- 
greateft good manners and pui 
imaginable. He now flatted, on h<___ 
the milling in the hall, and angrily or 
to know what was the matter. , 
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Vindex,. from the prejudice of educa- 
tion during his infancy, had conceived the 
utmoft fpite to all ipectres and hobgo- 
blins, infomuch that he wilhed to deprive 
them of their very exiftence ; and labour- 
ed to perfuade himfelf, as well as others, 
of their nonentity j but faith proved too 
ftrong- within him, for all his verbal pa- 
rade of avowed infidelity. 

While the fervants, with pale faces and 
0iort breath, made their relation, the ma- . 
gifterial philofopher did fo fneer, and con* ' 
temptuoufly tofs this way and t'other, and 
throw himlelf back in fuch affected fits of 
laughter, as nothing could be like it/ 
Till, bouncing at the found of another 
jyal, he muftered the whole family, boar- 
4ers and all, to about feventeen in num- 
ber, together with Madam V index, who, 
would not be lefc fble ; aiuLnow they ap- . 
peared fuch an army as was ftffficient to 
face any fingle devil, at leaft, and forth 
they imied and filled the landing-place, 
leaving the door on the jar.. 

Here, Mr. Vindex turned, and, with 
his face toward the knocker, thus addref- 
fed the afiembly. 

My hemeft, but fimple friends, quoth. 
he, can any thing perfuade ye, that a 
fpirit or ghoft, as ye call it, a breath or 
being of air, a fomething, ox urth&c^ 

I 5 ^*5w 
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that is neither tangible nor vifible, an |^j 
lay hold of that which is ? Or are ye fuch 
idiots, as to imagine, that yon knocker, 
(kit he did not yet venture to touch it), i 
fubftance of folid and molten brafs, with- 
otit members or organs, or any internal 
fyftem or apparatus for the ,purpofe, can 
yet be endued with will, defign, or any 
kind of intelligence, when the leaft loco* 
motive faculty, in the meaneft reptile, 
iriuft, of necemty, be provided with an in- 
finitely-varied mechanifin of nerves, tubes* 
refervoirs, levers, and pulleys for tic 
nonce. I fhould difcredit my own fenfc* 
c>n any appearance, contrary to fuch palpal 
ble demonftration. In all lights— Soft-r 
break we off— look where it comes again* 
— For, in this inftant of affirmation, ft> * 
peremptory and conclusive, the knocker* 
as ill contempt and bitter defpite to phi- 
lofophy, fo loudly refuted every fyttaftte 
of trie premises, as left neither time nor 
inclination to Vindex for a reply. But* 
ruflring defperattely forward, he bttrft in 
at the portal, with fuch as had prefence 
of mind to take advantage of the opening, 
and, turning again and Shutting the door 
violently in the face of half his family, he 
ran and threw hintfelf into hi* chair, it* 
*n agony of fpirits. 
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The feryants and boarders, whom Vin- 
x had fhoit out, not abiding to ftay in 
efence of tkc object of their terrors,, 
mblcd, in a heap, down the ftairs, and 
.tiering themfelves up again, ran di •• 
rfely to communicate to all their neigh- 
iurs and acquaintance, the tidings of the 
changed knocker. Their contagious 
)ks and worfls gave the panic throygh- 
t: but euriofity prevailing above ap- 
ehenfion, the towp. began to gather, 
ough firft in thin parties, and at a cau- 
cus dfi&ancc ; till the croud increafipg, 
[>k heart and refolution from number, 
d venturing up a ftep or two of the 
iFB y and being ' ftill pre&'d and urged 
rward by new comers from behind, they 
length filled the whole flight and the 
iding-place ; ?nd one of them growing. 
Id enough to lift his hand toward the 
ocker, the kpocl^er generoufly convin- 
i hifn that no affiffahec was wanting , 
p, rap, r»p, rap. Rap* rap, rap, rap, 
p, rap, rap, rap. Back recoil the fore- 
>ft ranfcs, caftipg off and tumbling ovjer 
: ranks behind. No one ftaid to give 
lp or hand to friend x>r brother, but, 
ng or fcrambling off on all fours, each 
tdc the beft of his way to the firft afy? 
uy aad, in ldfs than tea ieconds, th^re 

1 6 n&v 
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was not a moufc ftining throughout the 
flreet. ' 

If I had the ill-nature of moft anther^ 
who feldom communicate any thing wor- 
thy the knowledge of the public, I might 
alio leave the foregoing aenijgma in he 
folved or rather made more implicit, ii 
fuch ways as philofophy might happen to 
account for* But, in cpmpaffion to tlr 
pains of a labouring imagination, I clofc 
to deliver my reader, with all poffibltofc 
and difpatch. 

The fact is, that thefe aftonHhing mi 
tremendous phenomena, that difcomfitei 
a little city, alarmed the country roend, 
and ref ufcitated the ftories and legends at 
the old women of all the parifhes from 
Bar net to London, was the whole and fclt 
contrivance of our hero's petulant found* 
ling, during a nightly lucubration. 

Ned had accordingly imparted his plan 
of operations to Harry, and Harry lad 
engaged Mrs. Hannah in the plot. 

Now, Mrs. Hannah had a houfe in » 
narrow part of the ftreet, juft oppufitc to* 
that of Mr. Vindex, where her luece and: 
an old fervant refided. This hoofis WMf 
narrow, but of the height of four ftorie*; 
and, on the flid memorable night, Ned- 
dropped the end of a bottom of finaft. 

twine 
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twine from the garret-window, which 
Hannah took acrois the way, and fattened . 
with a double knot to the knocker of 
Vinrdex's door. And now it is twenty to 
one, that if Vindex's family and the reft 
of the neighbourhood had been even thus 
far let into the fecret, they would not have 
been altogether fo much alarmed at the 
confequences. 

I have read of generals who could gain, 
but not maintain conquefts ; and of wo* 
men who could keep all fecrets but their 
own. Thus it happened to Ned. His 
vanity was at leaft on a level with his in* 
genuity j he was fo elated with the fuccefs 
of his recent ftratslgem, that he boafted 
of it to fome, and half whifpered it to 
others, till it came to the ears of the much- 
exafperated Vindex. Vindex, in the firft 
heat, and very boil of his paffions, {hatches 
up a huge rod, juft cut from that tree 
whofe bire name ftrikes terror through; 
all our feminaries of learning, and taking 
with him one of his boarders, he marches 
dire&ly down to thehoufe of Mr. Fenton > 
and thus formidably armed, he enters 
the fatal fchool-room. 

Ned, by great good fortune for him- 
felf, was then abfent. Bqt our hero hap- 
pening to be there, Vindex inftantly fliut 
the door, and called him to taflc» 

Maftcr 




2*0 The FOOL of qUALITYv 

Mailer Harry, fays he, did yon knew 
any thing of the ft range knocking at my 
door, lait Tyefday night? To Cms que* 
ftion, Harry, who was too valiant to be 
tempted to tell a lie through fear, with- 
out hefitation, anfwered in the affirms 
live- You did, firrah* cried the ptrf* 
gogue, and have you the impudence al% 
to confefs it to my face ? Here, Jadjft 



down with his breeches, and horfe kin. 
inc cJire£Uy. 

J^ck was a lufty lubberly boy, abetf 
ten years of age, and (looping to untat- 
ton Harry, according to order, eur her* 
give him fuch 9 fudden fift in the mouth, 
as daJhed in two of his teeth, that thep 
happened to be moulting, and fet him a 
crying and bleeding in: a piteous aaaaaeF- 
Vindex then rofe ?n tenfold fury r an& 
took our hero ip hands himfelf f and, net- 
wjthftandingthat he cuffed, and locked* 
and fought it n^oft manfully, Viadex if 
length unbuttoned his breeches, and fe| 
him, in due form, on the back of kip 
boarder. 

The pedagogue at firft gave him t&f 
three accuftomed ftrokes, as hard as ht 
ctmld draw. 60 much, my friend, £wri 
he, is fpr your own (hare of the burden f 
and, now, tell me who were your confo- 
dei^t(9 and abettors in this fine plot£ 

That 
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That I will never tell you, deliberately 
and refolutety anfwered our hero* What 
fhall I be bullied and outbraved, replied 
the frantic favage, by fuch a one as you ?. 
You little ftubborn villain, I will flay you 
alive, I will carbonade you on the fpot- 
So faying, he laid at him, as though he 
had been a flieaf of wheat ; while Harry 
indignantly endured the torture, and* 
holding in his breath, that he might not 
give Vindex the fatisfa&ion of a groan, he- 
determined to perifli rather than betray. 

In the mean time, Ned had peeped in 
at the keyhole, and, Spying the fituatioa 
and plight of his loved patron, he ran to 
Mrs. Hannah, and imparted the horrid 
tidings. Hannah rofe with all the wrath 
of Tiftphoncin her countenance, and, fly* 
ing to the fchool-room, fhe ru&ed violent* 
ly againft the door, burft it open in a 
twinkling, and fpringing forward* faften- 
ed every nail fhe had in the face and eyes 
of Vindex, and tore away and cuffed at a 
fearful rate* Jack at this period had let 
his rider to the ground, when Harry, 
catching at a fword that hung againft the 
wainfcot, whipt it down, and drawing it 
from the {heath as quick as lightning, he 
fprung at Vindex, in. orcter to run him 
through the body j but, happily not bay* 
ing had the patience to put up his breeches* 
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they trammelled him in his advance, and. 
he fell proftratc with the fword in fcb 
hand, which reached the leg of the ped*-. 
gogue, and gave him a flight wound, jaft 
as he was endeavouring to make his way 
through the door. Jack had, already, 
made his efcape, and the mauled preceptor 
fcampered after, with his ears much bettcg 
warmed, and his temper better coab& 
than when he entered. 

Harry bore his misfortune, with a fat 
of Allien, though fhamefaced philofopbj. 
But every other member of this honour- 
able family almoft adored him for the. 
bloody proof that he had given of his 
virtue ; and vowed unpitying vengeance ' 
on the ungenerous Vindex. 

During the above transitions, the 
ftrangers, whom Mr. Fenton had received 
into his houfe, had been tended with great 
humanity, and were now on the recovery. 

Mr, James, on con verfing with the head 
of this little family, obferved that he was 
an exceeding fenfible perfon, and had 
provided him with a decent, though caft 
fuit of his mailer's ; and had afib, with the 
affiftance of Mrs. Hannah, put his wife, 
and little boy into clean and feemly 
apparel. 

As James's invention was on the rack 
to get adequate fotetackcav wx \k* t^jfe- 
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fphited Vindex, he wenttoconfult his new 
friend, who dropped a tear of generality 
and admiration, on hearing the ftory of 
Harry's heroifin and nobility of foul. 

By his advice, Mr. James difpatched a 
mefienger to a druggift at London, and . 
to feveral other fhops, for a fundry appa- 
ratus ; and having all things in readinefs, 
and Harry being now able to bear a part 
in the play, James fent a ftrange porter 
to Vindex* with compliments from hi* 
mailer, as though he were juft come home, 
and requeftcd to (peak with him 

Vindex accordingly comes, and knocks. 
The door opens, he enters, and it inftantly 
{huts upon him. He fiarts back with, 
horror, as at the fight of Med u fa. He 
perceives the hall all in black, without 
a fingle ray, fave what proceeded from a 
fickly lamp, that made the gloom vifible.' 
He is fuddenly feized upon by two robuft 
devils covered over with painted flames. 
They drag him to the fchool- room ; but, O ; 
terror of terrors! he knows the place of. 
his priftine authority no more. He be- 
holds a hell more fearful than his fancy 
had yet framed. The ceiling feemed to be 
vaulted with ferpents, harpyes, and hy- 
dras, that dropt livid fire. On one fide 
ran Phlegeton in waves of burning fulphur . 
And here, the Tifiphont, Mraffxv wA., 
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Mcfas of the Heathens, appeared to om* 
tend for fright fufoefc wi^j MtlLoo^s dew 
and fin. Four foods and tpzobttle inp% 
at once* hid tricar fenge upon, him, and 
would have dragged hm to. the gnoqniL 
But the pedagoguo wp a fturdv a^Uetie 
felloe and! cuffed, and fevatched* a?4 
roared it out moft manfully* TW 'dm% 
however, proving tooftreng'for tfee finfMf 
he was ca$ proftrate to the evth j aiit 
being feft, in retrofpeAion, 4* base » 
fathe? Time, fome iofe upon; his fliniiMiii 
to keep him down, while others, on each, 
fide, alternately keeping time, like tile 
thFelhers of barley, gave our ftpgger Inch 
a ftoring, as imprinted on his nnemoiy* 
to his laft Mate of njagiflracy, a f^ttnw* 
feeling for the feffering of petty defiL*' 
qnents. 

Being alt oqt-breathed in turni , they«ei r 
initted from their toil ; and naw appeared 
to be a fe( of iKe merrieft devils that eve* 
aflbciated. They fattened the «loafch*cf 
the dtlccnfolate Viadex about his ncok, 
with his own garters ; and, having m^na» 
cfed his hands before hin>, they' tuned 
him Joofe to the Greet While he, vfek 
a wonderful prefence of npind in the B>kHt 
of his terrors, raifed his h?nds tho be& 
he covild to cover his face, and hurried 
homeward* judicioufly recoile&uig, that 

forty- 
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forty-nine iir fiftjr WTrofd 1 lfcroe reeogmaed 
the one end, who would not recognize the 
other, efpecially in the prefej&fr pickle. 

Within a few days- after this adventure,. 
Mr. Fenton returned. At the firft fight 
of one another, he and his Harry- grew* 
together for near half an. hour-. He, then, 
addrefTed every member of his family, one 
by one ; and; with a familiar goodnefs > 
inquired after their feveral healths and 
concernsu He alfo. affced after his l&te 
guefts, and dfcfired to fee tki» ; but on 
Mn James's intimation that £e had fome- 
what of confequence to impart to him* 
they retired to the next room.. 

Here; James made him a minute recital 
©Ft fife preceding adventures ; and fet fbrtli^ 
i h due contraft, the bafenefs and barbarit^ 
of Vindtex on the one part ; and the unaf« 
failabte worthineft of his Harry on the 
other, while the praifc of Hits cfrofen 
of the old gentleman's foul- funk, Kke the 
balm of Gitead, upon bis wounded mmd* 
and aTmoii eradicated every memorial pf 
former grief, and planted a new fpring of 
hope and. joy ia their room. 

Tie tabic; being Spread for dinner, Wbv 
Fenton fent to delire that the ftranger and 
his little family fbould join company 
They came, according to order, but en- 
tered, evidenthjr overcome wtofe a weight 

of 
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of flume and gratitude too grievous to be 

borne. 

Mr* Fenton faw their oppreffion, aad 
felt the whole burden upon hit own ihoul* 
ders. He accordingly was interefted and 
folicitous in the removal, which he eflfeft- 
ed with all that addrefs of which his h* 
manity had made him a great matter. 

Through the enfoldings of the fin- 
ger's modefty, Mr. Fenton difcerned nufef 
things preceding the vulgar rank of mca. 
Mr. Clement, faid he, I am aftoniihed, be- 
yond meafure, that a perfon of letters, as 
you are, and who has fo much of the 

Sentleraan in his perfon and manner, 
lould, yet, be reduced to fuch extremity' 
in a Chriflian country, and among; a peo- , 
ple^diftinguiihed for their humanity. 
There mull be fomething very Angular 
and extraordinary in your cafe. And, this 
night, if you are at leiiure, and that the 
recital is not difagreeable to you; yon. 
would oblige me by your ftory. 

Sir, anfwered Mr. Clement, fince my 
life is yours, you have, furely, a right to an 
account of your property. Whenever you 
think proper, I will chearfully obey you. 
Mr. Fenton now role, and ftepped intp 
town, and calling upon a neighbour whom 
he took to the tavern, he fent for Mr. Vin- 
dcx, who came upon &t fa\sHKra&. 
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Mr. Vindex,fays he, pray take your feat. , 
I am forry , Mr, Vindex, for the treatment 
you have got in my houfe, and ftill forrier 
that you got it fo very defervedly. 

I have long thought, Mr. Vindex, that 
the method of fchoolmafters, in the in- 
ftru&ion of our children, is altogether the 
reverie of what it ought to be. They 
generally laid hold on the human confli- 
tution, as a pilot lays hold of the rudder 
of a fliip, by the tail, by the fingle motive, 
I fay, of ftar alone. 

Now, as fear has no concern with any 
thing but itfelf, it is the moft confined, 
moil malignant, and the bafeft, though, 
the ftrongeft of all paffions. 

The party, who is poffefled with it, 
will liften to nothing but the dictates of 
his own. terror, nor fcruple any thing that 
may cover him from the evil apprehended. 
He will prevaricate and lie ; if that lie is 
queftioncd, he will vouch it by perjury : 
and, if he happens to do an injury, ne 
will be tempted to, commit murder to 
prevent the effefts of refentment. 

Fear never was a friend to the love of 
God, or man, to duty or confcience, truth, 
probity, or honour. It, therefore, can 
never make a goodfubjed, a good citizen, 
or a good foWier ; and leaft of all, a good 
Christian } except the de\^^sV^\*&vw*, 
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and tremble, are to be accounted .good 
Chrifuans. 

How very different is the leflbn whici 
our mailer Christ teacheth, who com- 
mandeth us, not to fear what man can dc 
unto -us ; to fmile in ficknefs and calami- 
ty ; to rife fuperior to pain and death; 
-and to regard nothing but as it leads ft 
. the goal of that immortality whici li 
•gofpel has brought to light. 

There is, Mr. Vindcx, but one ocaion, 
wherein fear may be ufefuL in fchodk or 
commonwealths. That is, when A is 
-placed as a guard again il evil, and appears, 
. with its infignia of rods, ropes, ana axes, 
to deter all, who behold, from approach* 
ing thereto. 

But this, Mr. Vindcx, is far from being 
the fole occafion on which (choolmaften 
apply the motive of fear and caiHgatton. 
. They ajfociate the ideas of pain tothofe 
leffons and virtues, which the pleafuie of 
encouragement ought alone to inculcate. 
They, yet, more frequentlyapply the lath, 
for the indulgence of their own -weaknefles, 
and for the gratification- of the virulence 
■of their own naughty paflions. And I 
have feenagiant of a pedagogue, raving, 
raging, and foaming over a group .of 
-ihrinking infants •■, like a kite over a 
crouching parcel of ■■yw»&»x6uq*. 
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T-hete are, I fedmit, fbme parents and 
preceptors who annex Other motives to 
thit of -the tod. They promife money, 
gaudy cloathsandfweet-mefcits to children ; 
•4nd, in their manner of expatiating on the 
ufe aiid value of fuch articles, th$y often 

- excite m their little minds, the appetites 
. tfrfavaric'ev of vanity , and fenfuality . Th<*y 

-alfofoinetimes add the motiveof What they 

call -etoalation, bti t which, ki &&,is>rank 

■env!y, <by -teUtiig one bOy htfw fritioh ^ hap- 

' pier, 'for richer* 6r finer, another is, thdn 

- irinrfelf. 

Now, though •envy*nd etnulation /are 
txfteif confourided, in terms ; thefeafe not 
two things 'more different, ■ both in rtifpeft 
to their object, and in refpeft Ao 'thdir 
titration. The object of ehvy is the 

- pcrfon,and not the e&ceHence, of atiy tffce ; 
'but the object of - emulation is l excellence 
alone ; -as when Christ, exciting fes to be 
emulous of the excellence of God hirhfelf, 
bids us be perfWt, as our Father Which is 
•in heaven is perfect. The operation of 
'cttvy • is- to pull others down. But the aft 
of * emulation is tb exalt ourfelvfcs to fome 
eminence or height propofcti. The eyes 
of envy ai'e fare and fickly, dnd hate to 
look at the light. But Emulation has the 
eye of an eagle, and foars, while it gazes 
in the face of the furu 
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Were tutors half as felicitous, through- 
out their academies, to make men of 
worth, as to make men of letters ; there 
are a hundred pretty artifices, very obvi- 
ous to be contrived and pra&ifed for the 
purpofe. They might inftitute Caps of 
Shame, and Wreaths of Honour in their 
fchools. They might have little medals 
expreffive of particular virtues, to be fixed 
on the brcaft of the achiever, till forfeit- 
ed by default. And on the report of any 
boy's having performed a fignal action of 
good- nature, friend/hip, gratitude, gene- 
rofity, or honour ; a place of eminence 
might be appointed for him to fit o», 
while all the reft of the fchool ihouldbow, 
in deference, as they pafied. Such arte, 
as thefe, I fay, with that diftinguiflring 
affe&ion and approbation, which all per- 
fons ought to ffiew to children of merit, 
would loon make a new nation of infants, 
and confequently of men. 

When you, Mr. Vindex, iniquitouily 
took upon you to chaftife my moft noble 
and moft incomparable boy, you firft 
whipt him for his gallant and generous 
avowal of the truth : and next you bar- 
baroufly flay'd him, becaufe he refufed to 
betray thole who had confided in his in- 
tegrity. 
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When I behold fo many fcoundreh 
talking openly throughout the land* 
who are fty led your honour, and your ho- 
nour, and who impudently ulurp th* 
moft exalted of all characters, the cha- 
rafter of *a gentleman ; I no longer won- 
der, when I reflect that they have beea 
principled, or rather unprincipled, by 
'fuch tutors as Mr. Vindex. 
- The merry devils, Mr, Vindex, who 
-took you in hand, were not of a {pecks 
fo alienated from humanity, as you might 
imagine : they have, therefore, appointed 
me their vehicle of fome fmart-money in 
recompence, but defire no further ad- 
vantage from your company or infrac- 
tions. 

So laying, Mr, Fenton put a purfe of 
live and twenty guineas into the hands of 
<he pedagogue* and withdrew without 
{peaking another word, 

M )8( 5§C 

Friend. Upon my credit, this Mr. 
Fenton— I long to know fomething more 
of him — he is a fenfible kind of a man, 
and has given us fome very valuable hints 
ujxm education. But may I be fo free 
with you as to drop fome general remarks 
upon the whole of what I have read ? 

Vol. I. K &nt 
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Author. Free, Sir? — by all mean*,— 
as tree as you plcafe, to be furc; — beHcfe 
me, you cannot do me a greater hyam 

Fr. Why, there's the plague on*t no* 
— Tou begin to kindle already. — J^ 
were you authors to know the thoufand&J 
part of the liberties that are taken behau 
your backs, you would learn to bear, vfttt] 
more humility, a gentle admonition, titf] 
uttered to your faces. — Few, indeed, tore ] 
the generofity, or even humabity, to io- 
timate what they themfelves thinks 4t\ 
what the world fpeaks of you.: Wt ate 
fcldom over forward to fay any thing that 
might give difpleafure to others, becaofc 
we like that others ihould be pieced irttii 
ourfelves ; but, in your abfence, we pay 
ourfelves largely for our tacftarnity in 
your prefence ; and I have often been v 
company, where the intimates and confi- 
dants of you authors, have depredated 
and ridiculed the very fame paflages, 
which they applauded with cries and claps 
in your clofets. The world, my friend, 
has fubfiituted good manners in the JJlace 
of good-nature ; whoever conforms. to like 
former, is difpenfed with from any- obser- 
vance of the latter. Shall I add, (fblMfce 
misfortune of you authors), that tbereis 
a fet of men, who, at once, difpenfe 
with common manners and cosdnan hn- 

maiutyf 
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inanity? They go under the name of 
critics, and muft be men of wealth, that 
fhe deference paid to fortune, may give 
.3 fort of {lamp and currency Xo the drofs 
ipf then; erudition. In the ftricleft fenfe, 
indeed, they may be called Men of Let- 
.ters, their ftudy as well a^capacity, being 
nearly confined to a juft or orthographi- 
cal difpofition of the alphabet. Their 
bufinefs is to reconnoitre the outworks of 
genius, as they have no key to the gates 
of nature or fentiment. They fhuff faults 
from afar, as crows fcent carrion, and de- 
light to pick, and to prey, and to dwell 
upon them. They enter, like wafps, up- 
on the gardens of literature, not to re- 
lifh any fragrance or feleft any fweets, but 
to pamper their malevolence with every 
thing that favours of ranknefs or offence. 
Happily for them, their fagacity does not 
tend to the difcovery of merit j in fuch a 
cafe, .a work of genius would give them 
the fpleen for a month, or poffibly de- 
prefs their fpirits beyond recovery. 

To thefe high and dreaded lords jufti- 
ciaries, the critics, authors deem it in- 
cumbent to fubmit the products of their 
lucubrations ; not in the profpeci of any 
advantage from their advice or animad- 
versions ; neither in the hopes of acqui- 
ring their friendfhip or patronage ; but 

K a merely 
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merely to (both and deprecate the effi 
of their malignity. Accordingly, 1 h 
been prefent when fome of thefc diAal 
have been prefented with a manufcript 
with an humble petition ; they have th< 
upon affumed the chair, as a judge afliu 
the bench when a criminal is called 
fore him, not in order to trial or heari 
but to fentence and condemnation, 
what fcenes of mortification have I b 
witnefs on fuch occafions ! to what a 1! 
of abatement, of abatement, of ann 
htion, have thefe entertainers of the 
blic been depreffed ! — " I am forry, 
" to tell you, that this will not do, — a i 
" attempts here and there, but that 1 
" not compenfate ; — here again, how 
" judicious, abfurd, unpardonable! 
) " Lord, Sir, you fliould have confida 

" that when a man fits down to write 
" the public, the leaft compliment t 
" expect from him, is,thathe(hould thi 
— Here,my friend, Ihavefeen enongi 
cannot affront my judgment ft> muc 
Ci either to recommend or patronize y 
" performance ; all I can do for you is 
" be filent on the fubjeft, and permit fi 
" to approve who have not fenfe to 
" cern." — Thus do thefe critics p 
mount with the delicacy and compaH 
of the tortures of the inquifition, fea 
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out all the feats of fenfibility and felf-com- 
placence, in order to fling with the more 
quick and killing poignancy. 

Now, my dear friend, as you have not 
applied for the favour of thefe eftablifhed 
arbitrators of genius and literature, you 
are not to expeft the leaf): mercy from 
them ; and I am alfo free to tell you, that 1 
know of no writer who lies more open to 
their attacks. You are exceffively incor- 
rect ; your works, on the one hand, have 
not the leaft appearance of the lima la- 
bor j nor, on the other, have they that 
eafe which ought to attend the hafle with 
which they feem to be written. Again, 
you are extremely unequal and difpropor- 
tioned ; one moment you foar where no 
eye can fee, and ftrait defcend with rapi- 
dity to creep in the vulgar phrafe of cham- 
bermaids and children. Then, you are 
fo defultory, that we know not where to 
have you ; you no fooner intereft us in 
one fubjeft, than you drag us, however 
relu&ant, to another ; in fhort, I doubt 
whether you laid any kind of plan before 
you fet about the building ; but we fhall 
fee how your fortuitous concourfe of atoms 
will turn out. 

Aut. Do I want nature ? 

Fa. No. 

Aut. Do I want fpirit ? 

K2 F*« 
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Fr. Rather too much of fire, at 

Aut. Do I want fentiment ? 

Fr. Not altogether. 

Aut. Then, Sir, I fhall be read, and 
read again, in defpite of my own de- 
fects, and of all that you and your critic* 
can fay or do againft me. The truth n* 
that the critics are very far from being! 
bugbears to me ; they have always proved 1 
my friends, my heft benefadors; they were' 
the firft who writ me into any kind of 
reputation ; and I am more beholden to 
their invectives, than 1 am to my own 
genius, for any little name I may have 
got in the world ; all I have to fear is, that 
they are already tired of railing and may- 
not deem me worth their further notice. 
— But pray, my good Sir, if you ddbt J 
that I fliould profit by your admonition,' 
ought you not to give me inftances of die! 
faults with which you reproach me ? 

Fr. That would be time and labour al- 
together thrown away, as I have not the ' 
fmalleft hope of bringing you to conft£ 
Con. You are a difputant, a cafuift by 
your education $ you are equally Audita 
and pradifed in turning any thing into^ 
nothing, or bringing all things thereout/ 
But doD f t flatter yourfelf, that I have yet 
given you the detail of half your faults j 
you are often para&oivcaX* w& t^vcwsSt^ 
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peremptory and defperate ia your aflerti- 
ons. In this very laft page you affirm, that 
the character of a gentleman is the mofi 
revereable f the higiieft of all char afters. 

Aut. I did, Sir, I do affirm it, and will 
make it good, 

Fr. I knew it, Sir, I knew it ; but don't 
chufe, at prefent, to enter into the difcuf- 
fion. At the next paufe I ihall willingly 
-hear you on this queftion. 

CHAP. VII. 

ON his return, he ordered a fire and 
a -bottle of wine into his ftudy, and 
fertt for Mt. dement. Mr. Clement, fays 
he, fit down. I allure you, Mr. Clement, 
I am yidined'fo think very well of you. 
But, pray, -let me have the Narrative of 
your life and manners, without dUguife. 
An itigentious confeffion and fenfe of paft 
errors has fomething in it, to me, fuH 
as amiable, or more, than if a man had 
tfever ftrayed. 

Sir, lavs Mr. Clement, 1 have, indeed, 
been faulty, very faulty in my intenti- 
ons ; though God has hitherto preferved 
me from any very capital ad, and ha*, 
by your hand, wonderfully brought me 
to this day. 

Z 4 Yfi&«i 
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i • I 

Hiftory of the Man of LETjItfks. 

' • V I 

BArtholomcw Clement, Sir, a retaSft 
of hard- ware, in the Strand, is my ft- 
flier. He was low-bred, and, as I belief 
of narrow capacity ; but proceeding a 
\v hat they call the dog-trbt of Hfc^ and 
liaving a fingle eye to the making of m* 
ney, he became vaftly rich, and lias not] 
a large income from houfes and ground* I 
i cnts in the city of Weftminfter, the fruit* 
and acquiiition of his own application* 

I remember nothing of my mother, 
except her fondnefs for me, nor of her 
character, except the tears that I bam 
leen my father fhed, when occasional «• 
cumftances have brought her frefh to bil 
memory. She died when I was in my fe» 
venth year. I was their only furvmug 
child ; and ray father transferred all Ins 
tendernefs for her to me. 

The love of my father was not the melt 
partiality or prejudice of a parent \ it wn 
not an affeftion, he had a paffion for me, 
that could be equalled by nothing but his 
vanity in my behalf. He refolved, he laid, 
that there fliould be one gentleman in the 
family, and, with this view, he refilled his 
de fire 'of having me always in his fight, 
and fent me to Weftminfter School, and 
tiom thence to CambTid^colVi^^vrhew 
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I continued till I was twenty years of age, 
without any thing happening that was un- 
common, or defer ving of your attention. 
In the mean time, my father was as 
prodigal of his purfe toward me, as he 
was of his carefles. He had me with him 
every vacation. He vifited me frequently 
during Term, and feemed to lofe the better . 
half of his exiftence, when we parted. 

He had infufed into me a ftrong tinc- 
ture of his own vanity and views. I loft 
even a portion of that tenderne& and re-* 
fpeft which- 1 had felt in his regard. He 
was a trader, a mechanic, I fighed for 
his reptile ftate ; and I looked down upon 
him, as Icarus did on that very father, 
from whom he had derived wings for fo 
exalted a flight* 

My application accordingly was equal 
to my ambition. I was not merely a 
mailer, I was a critic in the claffical Ian- • 
guages* I relifbed, and commented on* 
the beauties of the Greek and Latin au- 
thors, was a thorough connoifleur in the 
cuftoms and manners of the ancients, and 
could detect the flighteft tranfgreffion of 
a ic ulptor or defigner, in their folding 
of the Roman toga. I alfo had the ho- 
v>.ti to be intimate with all the great of 
an.; jiucy j I frequently fat in fynod, with 

. ..hole poffe of Heathen gods,Qi\Qb$m~ 

> , dad I kept them* as V ua^va^^ v&. 

K 5 %.>»»& 
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a kind of dependence, by my jEt lP frO. 

knowledge of all their fecret lapfts Hfit* 
mifireadings. I had traced the (yfteffitf* 
nature, from Ariftocle and Pythagtffai 
down to Epicurus and Lucretius; sod' 
from them down to Des- Cartes, GaffeuS/ 
and Hobbes ; and I was fo thorough- 
an adept in all the fubtilties of 
that I could confute and change 
without lofing an inch of the ground tiM 
1-had gained upon mv adverfafy. ■ ; J 

I now imagined that I was arrived if 
the very pinnacle of human excellence* 
and that fortune and honour were wfcUffif 
my grafp on either hand. I looked on 
the cnancellorihip, or primacy, as thiiig* 
that mud come in courfe ; and I ww 
contriving fome ftation more, adequate to 
the height of my merits and ambition, 
when I received this letter. 

" Son Hammel, 

*« X 1 wd chamber, am forty to find 
^ them too bad to give hope or amend* 
" ment. Have loft my ttioney, and mi 
" child, thou haft cut thyfelf from wf 
" love. Thavc-cut thee from nftyfbituiie*- 
" To comf pit myfelf, have taken a neigh* 
" hour's Widow to' wife. Gome not ae*t 
« me, I will not fee thee. Wbild pra* 
« for thee if I.didiwfctWM^^^ 
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Far feme time after the receipt of this 
cruel letter, I remained in a ftate of ftu* 
pidity. I could not believe the teftimony 
of my fenfes. I gave a kind of difcredit 
to all things. But awaking from this 
lethargy inco inexpreffibie anguifh, my 
foul was rent by different and contending 
paflions. 

.Whatever contempt I might have for 
the ftation of my father, I lull loved his 
perfon better than riches and honours. 
But he loved me no more, he was gone, 
he was loft ; he was already dead and fan* 
xied, at leaft to me. I caft myfelf on the 
ground, 1 groaned, I wept aloud, I be- 
wailed him, > as though he had lata, a H£> 
lefs corpfe before me. At length, bvinr 
vented the firft ravings of my paffion ; 1 
rofe and .wrote to my father an anfwer, 
of which this, in my pocket-book, is the 
■copy. 

V Sir, 
" T F you had not wifhed to find thofe 
" X faults you fent to feek after, in a 
" life that defies malice. and is wholly ir- 
reproachable, you would Jiot have given 
credit to fcoundreh who cannot judge 
" of the conduft of a gentleman, nor 
" have condemned your only child, with- 
" out hearing or defence. 

" In cutting me from yo\xc €<»toa^*. % 
u you only cut ■ me from vi\wX\ teS^&a, > 



(4 
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*' but, in cutting roe from your love, fm I 
u have unjuftly robbed me of that which I 
" no fortune can repair. 1 fee that yet I 
" sue irretrievably taken away from me, 1 
44 I {hall never more behold my long is* I 
€i dulgent and fond father ; and 1 ibl I 
** not ceafe to lament his loft with ten 
4f of filial affection. But for this, new ft- 
" ther, whofe heart could didate fi» un- 
44 natural and inhuman a letter, I equally I 
." disclaim all commerce and concern , 
44 with him. And, could it be poffibk 
44 that a perfon of my talents and abifr 
44 ties fhould be reduced to indigence 
" or diftrefs ; you, Sir, are the very laft 
44 man upon earth, to whom 1 would ap» 
" ply, or from whom I would deign to 
44 accept relief. 

" But if, on the other hand, it (honk) 
44 pleafe Gop, hereafter to» vifit your 
44 nard-heartednefs with afHidion ana po» 
44 verty ; and that I, like the fon of the 
" black fmith, in the days of our Eighth 
41 Harry, Ihould ftand next the throne in 
44 dignity and Jiopours j you will then 
." find me defirous of making you all forts 
44 of ftibmiffions, you will then find the 
" dutifulleft, the fondefi, and tendered 
44 of children, in, 

" Sir, 

44 Tow little-known and muck- tarred, 
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i Having thus vented the gufts and feel- 
ftigs of my heart, I began ferioufly ta 
think pf the courfe I ought to take j and 
confidered London as a fphere in which 
a luminary would appear with the great* 
eft luftre. 

I difcharged my fervant, fold my two 
geldings, difpofed of my room, my fur* 
niture, and moft of my books; and, 
having muttered fomewhat upward of 
three hundred and fifty pounds, I lodged 
the goo L with a Cambridge dealer, from 
whom I took bills on his correfpondent in 
London ; and fct out, on my expedition* 
in the firft ftage. 

• I took cheap lodgings, near Charing*- 
Crofs ; I was altogether unknowing and 
unknown in that great city * r and r reflect- 
ing that a hidden treafure cannot be duly 
eftimated, I daily frequented Markham-'g 
cofFeehoufe, amidft a promifcuous refort 
of fwordiinen* literati, beaux, and* poli- 
ticians* 

Here, happening to diftinguiflk myfel$ 
en a few occasions, where fame articles 
of ancient hiftory, or tenet of Thales, or 
faw of Lycurgus, chanced to be in qtie- 
flion j. I began to be regarded with better 
advantage. 

An elderly gentleman, one day, who 
. fat attentive in a corner, got u^ ^\i<1nnW 
fpertd, that he would \k ?taAot wj. ww*- 
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pany to take fhare of a piqt in the ntatj 
room • I gratefully obeyed the liimmoofj,; 
and, when we had drank a glafs a-picccj 
Mr Clement, fays he, you appear to have 
but few acquaintance, and may, poffiUy; 
want a friend. My fortune is fmall, hoi 
I have Come influence in this town ; and,' 
as I have taken an inclination to you, J 
fliould be glad to ferve yon. If the que* 
ftion is not too free, pray, what is your 
jprefent -dependence andprofpeft lor life? 
•Having, with a grateful warmth, act 
knowledged his goodnefr to<ine,. I.iagfe 
Huoufly confeffed, that my arciimflaacei 
were very flender, and that I fhouid be 
glad of any place wherein I could be ufe- 
jtil to myfdf and my employer. AaA 
fays my friend, vthat place wouM 
lit you? I hope, Sir, anfweredi, 
xny -education has been fuch, that, laying 
dfide the manual crafts, there is not any 
-thing for which I am npt qualified; i 
am greatly pleafed to hear it, replied Bit. 
«Goodville, and hope fbon to bring you 
<news that will not be difagreeable. 

Within a few days, Mr. GoodviHc, .a- 
-gain, entered the coffeehoufe with a hapk 
•py afpeft. He beckoned me afide. Gb- 
ment, (ays he, I have the pleafure to tell 
you, that I have brought you the choice 
of two very advantageous \faraa* Mt. 
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Giles, the banker, wants a clerk who can % 
write a fine hand, and has made fome' 
proficiency in arithmetic. And my good 
friend Mr. Tradcwell, an eminent mer- 
chant, would give large encouragement to 
a youth who underftands the Italian me- 
thod of book-keeping ; as his bufinefs is : 
very extenfive, and requires the fhorteft 
and cleared manner of entry and reference* : 
My friend here paufed ; and I blufhed, 
hung down my head, and was wholly 
confounded. At length, I anfwered, he- 
fitatingly, Perhaps, Sir, you have hap-* 
pened on the only two articles, in the uni- 
verfe, (mechanics, as I faid, apart), of 
which I have no knowledge. Well, well/ 
my boy, fays he, don't be difcouraged. 
I will try what further* may be done in 
your behalf. 

Within about a fortnight after, Mr. 
Goodvitte fent me a note to attend him at 
his lodgings in Red-lion Square. I went 
fluftied with reviving hope. My child; 
faid he, as I entered, I have now Drought 
you the offer of three different places ; 
and fome one of them, as I truft, muft 
furely fit you. - 

Our Eaft-India company propofe to 
make a ftttlement on the coaft of Coro- 
ibandel, and are inquifitive after fom& 

.youths who have made * ^io^vs vfiK 
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geometry, and are more efpecially flu- 
died in the fcience of fortification. There 
is alfo the colonel of a regiment, an old 
intimate of mine, who is going on foreign 
fervice, and he, in truth, applied to me, 
to recommend a perfon who wasikiiled in 
the mechanic powers,, and more particu- 
larly, who had applied hirnfelf to gun- 
nery and engineering. There is, laflly, 
the fecond fon of a nobleman, to whom! 
have the honour to be known ; he is cap- 
tain of a man of war, and would give any 
confideration to a young man of fenft and 
letters, who is a proficient in navigation, 
and in the ufe of the charts and compais, 
and who, at the fame time, might ierve as- 
a friend and companion. 

Sir, faid I, quite afloniihed, I have been 
a ftudent, as Goliath was a man of war, 
from my childhood. If all my tutors did 
not flatter me, my genius w*s extenfive ; 
and my prosrefs in learning may. prove, 
that my application has been indefatiga- 
ble. I know all things from the begin- 
ning of time, that the ancient of modem. 
world, as I was told > accounted matter* 
of valuable erudition or recognisance i 
and yet I have not fo much as heard e£ 
the ufe or estimation of any of thefe fci- 
ences required, as you fay, by perfons in, 
high truft *nd comso&oxu 
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Mr. Goodville, hereupon, looked con- 
cerned, and fhook his head. My dear 
Clement, (ays he, I do not doubt your ta- 
lents or learning; but I now begin to 
doubt whether they have been directed or 
applied to any ufeful purpofe. My coufiir 
Goodville informs me, that the Bifhop of 
St. Afaph is in diftrefs for a young gentle- 
man, a man of morals and a linguift, 
who has fome knowledge in the canon 
and civil law, as his vicar-general i$ 
lately dead. He tells me further, that 
a gentleman, a friend of his, who is in 
great circumftances, and who is now about 
purchaiing the place of furveyor-general, 
wants a youth, who has got. fome little 
fmattering in archite&ure, and has an ele- 
gant hand at the drawing of plans and 
le&ions. I am alio known to one of the 
commiffioners of excife, and, if you are 
barely initiated in gauging or furveying, 
I think I could get you into fome way of 
bread. 

Alas! Sir, I replied in a defponding 
tone, I am equally a firanger to all theft 
matters. 

Perhaps, (aid Mr. Goodville, I could 
get you into holy orders, if you are that 
way inclined*. Are you well read in the- 
ology? 



* ■ 
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Yes, yes, Sir, I brilkly anftttrcd, lam 
perfe<5Uy acquainted witk the gods and 
manners of worfhip, through all nations, 
fince the deluge. 

But are you, replied my friend, equat 
ly verfed in the Cbriftian difpenfationt 
Have you ftudied our learned comments 
tors on the creeds ? are you read in -pole- 
mic divinity? and are you a mailer of 
the fenfe and emblematical reference that 
the Old Teftament bears to the New ? 

Sir, faid I, I have often dipped, with 
pleafore, into the Bible, as there are many 
paffages in it extremely affe&ing, and o* 
thers rull of fine imagery., and the true 
fublime. 

My poor dear child, (mournfully an* 
iwered Mr. Good v ill e), by all I can find; 
you know no one thing, of ufe to youW 
lelf, or any other person living, eithef 
with refped; to this world or the world tC 
come. -Could you make a pin, or a waifr 
coat button, or form a pill- box, or weav4 
a cabbage-net, or fhape a cobler* s laft, or 
hew a block for a barber, or do any of 
thofe things by which millions, daily* 
maintain themlelves, in fupplying -the 
wants and occafions, or fafhions and vam4 
ties of others ; you might not be tracer 
the neceffity of periflung. 
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The ways of life, for which your ftu- 
dics have beft prepared you, are phytic 
mod the law. But, then, they require 
great expence, and an intenfe application 
of many years to come, before you can 
propofe to enter on a livelihood, by either 
of thofe profeflions. And, after all, youi* 
fuccefs would be very precarious, if you 
were not fupported by many friends and' 
a ftrong intereft, at lead on your fetting 
out. 

I have already told you, Clement, that 
I am not rich ; and, if I were, it is not he 
who gives you money, but he who puts 
you into a way of getting it, that does 
you a friend/hip. 

. I am advifed to go to Montpellier for the' 
eftablifhment of my health, after a tedi- 
ous fit of ficknefe that 1 had at Bath. I 
{hall fet out in about a month. But,«be-* 
fore I go, my child, I earneftly with, and' 
advife you, to fix on fome craft, or trade, 
or manner of employing your time, that' 
will enable you to earn a certain fubfift- 
cnce, and at the lame time make you 
si worthy member of the community. 
For believe me, my boy, that it is not 
fpeculative fcience, no, nor all the mo* 
ney and jewels upon earth, that make any 
pan of the real wealth of this world. It 
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10 induftry alone, employed on articles 
that are ufeful and beneficial to fociety, 
that constitutes the true riches of all man- 
kind* 

As foon as you have made your dec- 
tion, let me fee you again* And, in all 
events, let me fee you before 1 fet out. 

Hereupon I bowed and retired, the 
mod mortified and dejected of all beings. 
1 was fo low and difpirited, that I could 
fcarce get to my lodgings. I threw myfelf 
on the bed. The gildings of the vapours 
of grandeur and ambition, that, like the 
iky of a fummer's evening, had delighted 
my profpeds, now wholly difappeared, 
and a night of fucceeding darknei* fell 
heavy on my foul. 

One third of my principal fund was al- 
moft funk; and my imagination confi- 
dent! the remainder, as already vanifhcd, 
without the poflibility of fupply or re- 
fource. I now fecretly curfed the vanky 
of my father : he muft breed me a gentle* 
inan, thought I, with a pox, as though I 
had been born to no manner of end. 
Had I been the fon of a cobler, of a por- 
ter, an oftler, of the loweft wretch who 
wins his bread by the fweat of his brow ; 
I fhould not yet have been reduced to the 
worft fpecies of beggary, that of begging 
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with found limbs and a reafonable foul, 
the leaft pitied, though moil pitiable ob- 
jcft of the creation ; for, furely, that is 
the cafe of a poor fcholar and a poor 
gentleman. 

For fome following days, I went about 
prying and inquiring into the various and 
numberlefs occupations that maintained 
& many thoufands of active hands and 
bufy faces, throughout that wonderful 
dty. 

One evening, as I returned late, and 
fatigued, through Cheapfide, I obferved a 
man very importunate with a woman who 
walked before me. Sometimes flie would 
hurry on, and again make a full flop, 
and earneftly befeech him to go about his 
bufinds ; but, in fpite of her entreaties, 
he ftill ftuck clofe to her, till, coming to 
the end of a blind alley, he, fuddenly, 
fdzed.her by the arm, and pulled her in 
after him. 

She fhrieked out for help, with repeated 
vociferation ; when, recollecting all my 
force, and drawing my fword ; Villain, I 
cried out, quit the woman inftantly, or 
you are a dead man. He perceived the 
glittering of the weapon, and retired a 
tew paces j but taking out a pocket*piftol, 

he 
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he difcharged it full at me, and ran of 
with precipitation. 

The ball entered my deaths and fldh, 
and lodged on the rotula of my left arm. 
I felt a fhort pang ; but, not attending to 
it, I took the woman under the arm, and, 
returning with her to the ftreet, 1 told her 
we had no time to lofe, and defired to 
Jcnow where (he lived. She anfwered, at 
the fign of the fan and ruffle in Fleet- 
ftreet, where Jhe kept a milliner's Jhop. 
We had not far to go ; we made the beft 
©f our fpeed, and were let in by a fervant- 
maid, who (hewed us to a back parlour. 

Jenny, faid Mrs. Graves, (that was her 
name), bring a glafs and a bottle of the 
cordial wine. You look a little pale, Sir, 
I hope you are not hurt. Not much, I 
think, Madam, but I feel a fmall pain m 
my left fhoulder. Sir, here is my beft 
fervice to you, with my bleffings and 

{prayers for you to the laft hour of my 
ife. You muft drink it off, Sir •, we both 
ftood in need of it ; this was a frightful 
affair. Jenny, where' s Arabella ? Within 
a few doors, Madam, at the JMifs Hod- 
ginfes. Come, Sir, laid Mrs. Graves, I 
muft look at your fhoulder. Then, opening 
the top of my waiftcoat, {he inftantly 
(creamed out, God preferve my deliverer ! 

\ 
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1 fear he is wounded dangeroufly. Jenny, 
Jy to Mr. Weldon's, bring him with you, 
-immediately, do not come without him. 
Deareft, worthiest of men, let me prefs 
another glafs upon you. It is neceflary in 
iuch a watte of blood and fpirits. Madam, 
.1 replied, the wound can't be of conft- 

3uence ; but I was greatly fatigued, at 
le time I had the happinefs to refcue you 
from that ruffian. 

The furgeon foon came, and, looking 

.at my wound, (aid fomething apart to 

Mrs, Graves, who thereupon, order'djen- 

itiy to get a fire, and to make and warm 

tie bed in the beft chamber. 

Sir, faid I to Ml*. Weld on, don't alarm 
die gentlewoman. 1 am not 6f a' fearful 
temper, . and hope! to bear my fortune like 
a man. Sir, faid he, your wound has 
been made by a rifled ball, and it may colt 
- you much pain to extra ft it. You mult 
not think of ftirring from hence, for the - 
prefent. By the time your bed is ready, 
I will be back with the dreffings. 

During the furgeon's abfence, Mrs. 
Graves was all in tears ; while I fat fuf- 
pended between my natural fears of an ap- 
proaching diffolution, and my hopes of 
being fuddenly and laftingly provided for. 
The cruelty of my father, the difappoint- 
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merit and overthrow of all my elevates 
expectations, 2nd my utter incapacity of 
being of the fmalleft nfe to royfeffor t 
mankind, had given me a kind of loathing 
to life. I had not indeed attended toray 
duty as a Chriftian! but I was then 
innocent of any actual or intentional eV3, 
and as my conference did not condemn 
me, I looked to mercy with a kind of 
humble resignation. 

Mr. Weldon came with the drefimgs, 
his eldeft apprentice, and a man-fervaat. 
I was then conducted to my chamber, 
and helped to bed, where I was put to 
great anguiu in the extraction of the balL; 
as the pcriofteum had been lacerated, and 
the lead, being flattened, extended much 
beyond the wound it had made. 

Having paflcd a very painful and reft- 
lefs night, I remember' d nothing further, 
till, at the expiration of one and twenty 
days, I feemed to awaken out of a long 
and uneafy dream. 

I turned my head, and beheld, as I ima- 
gined, all arrayed in wining white, and 
at my bedfide, an inhabitant of fome fh- 
■ perior region ; for never till then had I 
feen, or even conceived an idea of any 
form fo lovely. 
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me, laid I, fair creator* 



what 



urorlii am I thrown ? But inltead ot' reply- 
ing, it flew out of my apartment, and 
fooo after returned, accompanied by Mrs. 
Graves, whole hands and eyes were ele- 
vated, as in fome extraordinary emotion. 
Mrs. Graves, laid I, how do you do? 
I-hope you are well. 1 now begin to con- 
jecture whereabouts I am. But neither 
did ihe anfwer ; but, falling on her knees 
by my bed, and taking hold of my hand, 
I thank, I thank thee, O my God, ihe 
cried, and, burliing into tears, Ihe wept 
ted fobbed like an infant. Ah! Mrs. 
Graves, laid J, I fear that you have had a 
very troublefome gueft of me. But then, , 
lays ihe, we remember that trouble no 
more, now that you are once again born 
into the world. 

During the few fucceeding days, in 
which I kept my bed, Mrs. Graves and 
her fair niece Arabella, whom I had taken 
for a vifion, conftantly breakfailed and 
i'pent their evening in my apartment. 

I gave .them a ihort narrative of my 
foregoing hillory ; and underftood, on 
their part, that they were the lifter and 
daughter of the late Reverend Mr. Graves 
of Putney, who had little more to be- 
queath than his books and furniture,' a- 
Vot. I, L mounting 
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mounting to about fire hundred pounds, 
which they held in joint flock, and hid 
hitherto rather increased than diminUhed. 

As I fcarce remembered my mother, 
and had now, as it were, no father, reb* 
tion, nor friend upon earth, I felt a n- 
cuity in my foul, fomewhat like that of 
an empty ftomach, ddirous of Seizing on 
the fu-ft food that hSould prefent itfelf to 
my cravings. Delightful fenfibilitia ! 
Sweet hungerings of nature after its kind! 
This good woman and her niece became 
all the world to me. The one had con- 
ceived for me all the paffion of a parent ; 
the other, that of the fondeft and tender- 
eft of fillers. On the other hand, I had 
for Mrs. Graves all the feelings of a child, 
who conceives himfelf a part of the exift- 
ence of her who bore him ; and my ey« 
and actions could not forbear to difcover 
to Arabella, that my heart was that of the 
moft affectionate of brothers, though too 
delicate to indulge itfelf in thofe familiar 
endearments which the nearnefs of kin- 
dred might venture to claim. 

When I was up and about the houfc, I 
requefted Mrs. Graves to make out her 
bill for my board, and for phyfician, fnr- 
geon, drugs, &c. during my longillnefs. 
Hereupon fhe looked eagerly and ten-. 
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fceriy at me. Mr. Clement* fays fhe, I 
iunk you are too generous, designedly, 
;p reproach us with what we owe you. 
But for what is it, my child, that you 
tlefire us to charge you ? Is it for refcuing 
ixrcfrom death, or a fliame worfe than 
<leath ? probably, from both ? or, is it for 
delivering this my darling from the bitter 
Jpief and diftrefs that my lofs rauft have 
nought upon her ? Or do you rather 
defire to pay us for the fearful pains and 
ficknefs which you fuffered on our ac- 
count, and for having nearly forfeited 
your life in our defence ? No, Mr. Cle- 
ment, you muft not think of paying us 
the very debts that we owe you ; more in- 
deed, Mr. Clement, than all our little for- 
une, than the produft of the induftry of 
rar lives, can ever repay. 

Here, I was filenced, for the prcfent, 
rat in no degree convinced. And I felt, 
a a fort, the difguft of an injured perfon, 
ineafy and ftudious, till fome revenge 
night be had. 

In two days after, while Mrs. Graves 
ras at market, and Arabella gone, with 

Briiflels head and ruffles, to a young 1*- 
ly of diftinftion ; I ftepped into the ihop, 
/here Jenny waited the commands of thP fc 
hat Ihould call. I had fcarce enter* 1 * 

L 2 «gvhtf* 
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when a fherifFs officer appeared at the 
door, and, bolting in, laid an execution 
on the {hop, for eighty-five pounds odd 
{hillings, at the fuit of Mr. Hardgrave, 
the cambric and lace merchant. 

I was at firft furprifed and grieved, 
but pleafure quickly fucceeded to my 
concern on the occafion. I took out my 
pocket-book, immediately difcharged the 
debt, with cofts ; and gave a crown to 
Jenny, on her folemn auurance, that (he 
would not betray a fyilable of what had 
happened to her miftrefs or ArabeUa. 

Soon after, this good gentlewoman and 
her niece returned, dinner was ordered 
up, and I fat down to table with a heart 
and countenance more eafy and chearful 
than ordinary. 

Before the cloth was removed, Jenny 
came and delivered a note to her miftrefs. 
She read k over and over with apparent 
furprife and attention, afked if the mef- 
fenger was waiting, and ftepped to the 
door. Again, fhe returned, fat down 
without lpeaking a word, and, the muf- 
cles of her countenance being flrongly af- 
fefted, lhe could no longer retain her pat- 
lion, and her tears burft forth. 

What is the matter, cried Arabella, my 
aunt, my dear dear mother, my only- 

ftvcud 
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friend and parent? and, breaking alio 
into tears, flie threw herfelf about her 
neck. 

Oh, there is no bearing of this, exclaim- 
ed Mrs. Graves* This young man, my 
Arabella, diftreffes us beyond expreffion. 
He has this very day, my love* for the 

'fecond time, fnatched us from inftant 
ruin. I would tell you, if I could fpeak ; 
but read that note. Which (he did ac- 
cordingly. 

The note was figged Freeftone Hard- 
grave, and imported how forry he was, 
that his late lofles, by fea, had put him 
under the neceffity of laying an execution - 

"on her houfe without cuftomary notice : 
That he was glad,, however, flie had fo 
large a fum ready as 90 1. the receipt of 
which he acknowledged > and hoped that 
this affair would make no difference with 
refpeA to their future dealings. 

And why, beft and deareft of women,, 
laid I to Mrs. Graves, why would you 

. grieve that I fhould endeavour to relieve 
myfelf from a part of that burden, with 
which your goodnefs and obligations have 
fo greatly oppreffed me ? Oh, that it were,, 
that it were in my power, I cried, and my 
hands prefied each other with an involun- 
tary ardour i but it never will, it never 

L 5 sax* 
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can be poffible, for me, to prove the p*£ 
fion that my foul has for you 2nd— there 
I hefitated — to fhew you, I lay, the lore 
that I have for you, Mrs. Graves. Tod 
two make my world, and all that I am 
concerned for of defire therein. 

Since that is the cafe, faid Mrs. Gmef, 
with a fmile and a tear that gliftened to- 
gether, if .you will admit an equal paffion, 
from one fo old as 1 am, it were pity we 
would ever part. Send, my child, dm 
very day, and difcharge your former 
lodgings. The time that we fpend toge- 
ther can't but be happy. All cares are 
lefl'ened by the fociety of thofc we love ; 
and our fatisractions will be doubled by 
feeling for each other, 

I did not, at that time, know the whole 
reafon of the delight with which I ac- 
cepted this generous invitation. I fettled 
at Mrs. Graves's without any formal agree- 
ment ; and all my little matters were di- 
rectly brought home. 

O how happy were many fucceeding 
days! how ftill more happy, when con- 
trailed with the mifery that enfued! We 
fpent all the time together, that bufinefs 
and attention to the wop would permit ; 
and wc grudged every moment that was 
fpent 'dfvadzx. I rcAavei vi item, a, thou- 
Saa& 
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land entertaining ftories, and pafl&ges, oc- 
ofionally recollected from the poets and 
hiftorUns of antiquity. And a fecret emo- 
tion, and inward ardour for pleating, gave 
bk, fluently, to interfperfe fentimental 
4bfervations and pertinent digrefiions* 
more delightful to my auditory than all 
jay quoted authorities. 

I was, now, daily gathering health and 
Arength, to which the complacence of 
my mind greatly contributed ; when, one 
tvemag, Mrs. Graves returned, mofede- 
je&ed than ordinary. ' I inquired into the 
.caufe, with a folia tude and countenance 
that, naturally, exprefied the intereft I 
took in her concerns. Why, my dear 
child, fays fhe, perhaps I have been both 
impertinent and indifcreet, but I meant all 
ibr the bcflL You muft know, then, that 
J hare been on a vifit to your father. To 
my father, Madam 1 Even fo. I would to 
Heaven, that he were worthy to be called 
father to fuch g fon» But, as I xyas fay* 

ia& 

. Your father, Mr.. Clement, is in £reat 

.eircumflances y he keeps his coach, has 

.taken a fine new hbufe, and lives at a high 

jrate. I fent in my name, with notice that 

I came to him on buiinefs of canfequence. 

1 was, thereupon, {hewn to a back par* 

L 4 lour^ 




348 The FOOL of QUALITY- 

lour, where be fat in company with Mi* 
Clement, and a lufty ill-looking ycraog 
gentleman $ but your ftepmothtr has a 
comely and good-humoured countenance; 
(he alio appears to be far advanced in her 
pregnancy* Mrs* Graves, (aid your fa- 
ther, take a feat. What are your com* 
mands with me, Madam ? I came, Sir, to 
let you know, that your fon, Mr* Ham* 
mel Clement, the beft of human beings, 
has been on the point of deaths Have yoa. 
nothing to fay to me, Madam, but what 
concerns my fon Haramel? L have not, 
I confefs, Sir, but that is more than 
enough ; it is very intei efting and affect- 
ing, and concerns you mod nearly. Herev 
Mr. Clement, for I will never more call 
him by the (acred name of father, here, L 
fay, he ftarted up, and, catching at a 
book, he prefled it to his lips, and cried* 
1 fwear by the virtue of this and all other 
holy books, that I will never liften to any 
perfon who -would fpeak a fingle word in 
behalf of Hammel Clement ; and (b, Mrs. 
give me leave to (hew you the way out 
again. So (aying, he caught my hands 
and drew me to the door ; while I turned, 
and cried to your ft epm other, O Madam,, 
what fort of a heart is yours, that refufes 
Mfi inrerceflxoa. on this occafion ? But (he 
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gave me an eye and fneer y of fuch a mii- 
chievous meaning, as exprefled the whole 
fiend under the guife of an angel. When 
Mr. Clement had taken me to the outward 
door,. I juft turned, and faid, I am forry, 
Sir, that a man of your grave and fenfible 
appearance, fliould fufFer yourfelf to be fo> 
duped, by people wEofe inter eft it is to 
deceive you. . But, fuelling into choler, 
lie gave me a violent pufh from him, and 
clapped to the door in my face. So that, 
m fhort, my dear child, 1 fear I have done 
you harm v where I meant you true fop-- 
vice. 

. It matters not, my mother,, faid I, (en* 
deavouring, to fupprefi a- tear of tender re- 
fentment), I will foon, I truft, procurefome 
kind of independence on that barbarian' 
and his fortune ; and, while Ihave you and 
your Arabella,, I Hull want, neither father 
nor friend. 

.Being, now very nearly re-eftablifhed' 
in my nealth, I fet out again, in fear ch 
after fome employment that might fuit 
me. As I was- urolling on Tower-Hill, 
I obferved a fhop on my left hand; it was 
that of Mr. Wellcot,, a bookfeller and 
printer. T ftepped in, and, after fome in- 
troductory difcouife, Talked him if he had 
occafibn, in the way of his bufinefs, for a- 
fnead of mine; a gentfems&W^^&^> 

L 5 \»» 
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but of parts and learning. Alas, Sir, cried 
Wellcot, fuch creatures as you mention, 
are a drug upon earth, there is a glut of 
them in all markets. I would give any 
one a broad piece per man who ihould de- 
liver me from three or four of them, who 
lie heavy on my hands. Not, Sir, that 
they are greedy or idle in the leaft. I 
can get one of thefe gentlemen, as you are 
pleated to call them, on whofe education 
more money has been expended, than, at 
the common and legal intereft, would main- 
tain a decent family, to the end of the 
world; I can get one of them, I fey, 
to labour like a hackney-horfe, from 
morning ta night, at lefs wages than I 
could hire a ralcally porter, or Aloe-boy, 
for three hours* I employ them occau- 
©nally, in correfting the prefi, or folding, 
or ftitching the iheets, or running of er- 
rands* But then, Sir, they have, all of 
them, afpe&s of fuch a bilious defpon- 
dence, that a man may, with lefs melan- 
choly, behold a death's head. And really, 
Sir, I could not ftand it, if cufiom, as E 
may fay, did not harden me by the per- 
petual vifion of thefe fpe&res. 

While Wdlcot was fpeaking, I made a 
fecret vow againft. having any kind of 
commerce or concern with bookfellers or 
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printers, for, at leaft, a century to come. 
But, fearing to be fufpe&ed as a party 
concerned, I aflfecled an air, as eafy as 
poffible ; and, obferving. fome females, 
who were bufy in Hitching, pamphlets, E 
a&ed him if they contained any thing new 
or entertaining^ 

Sir, faid Weilcot, .this is an elaborate* 
performance of the moft eminent of our 
patriot writers ; I pay him, attheloweft,. 
five guineas,, weekly.. And could any 
man write with double his fpirit and ge- 
nius, I could better afford to give that au- 
thor a hundred.- For gpod : writings are 
like diamonds, that are valued according; 
to their carats;; do but double their 
weight, and they immediately become of 
twenty times the estimation.. 

This pamphlet confifted of aflieet, fewed : 
in blue paper; I inftantly paid my two- 
pence, and fat down to perafe it. 1 found 
that it contained feveral very free remon- 
ftrances againft his Majefty, and the mi- 
nifters, for joining, with France in the war 
againft Holland; in oppofition to the civil 
and religious in terefts of England; to- 
gether with a few collateral digreffions, in 
affertion eft Magna Gharta, of the freedom^ 
of man in general* and of Britons, in 
particular r I perceived that it was written 
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with much more judgment than gemot* 
And what, laid I to Wdlcot, wilt you 
give to that man who (ball, confefiedly, 
excel this your mod eminent of patriot 
writers, upon his own fubjed, and in his 
own way ? Give, Sir ? cried the bookftl- 
ler, many thanks, and a proportionable 
increafe of profits. Enough, Sir, I an- 
fwered, you mall foon hear from me again. 
I wifh you a good morrow. 

On my return, I called at Mr~ Good- 
ville's, bat he* had failed for France, about 
a fortnight before. I then went about to> 
a number of pamphlet-fhops, and bought 
up all the political papers that had any re- 
ference to the matter in hand - 

I fat down to my work, like a hungry 
man to his victuals ; and I grudged my 
heart thofe fhort indulgences, which it 
enjoyed in the ibciety of the two obje&s of 
its fondeft aflfeftions. 

Having finished my firft paper,, in^about 
a fortnight, I entitled it the. Weekly 
Monitor, and took it directly to Well- 
cot's. Here, Sir, hid I y is my friend!s 
firft venture. But has your friend, de- 
manded Wellcot, in a difcouraging accent, 
lent the ufuaL indemnity for the firft ito- 
preffion of a young author ?. That fhall 
not be wanting,. I antwerpd, if. you require 

it* 
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it, Mr- Wellcot* Wky, feid he, I do not 
fake upon me to be a judge in. thefe mat- 
ters ; shkI yet cuilom has given me & 
fhrewd fort of aguefs. Come, Sir, I have 
a few minutes to throw away,, and they 
are at your fervice* 

He then fat down r and having read a- 
bout a dozen lines, Ay, ay ! fays he, they 
don't always da thus at Newmarket; 
your friend, I find, has fet out at the top 
. of his fpeed. Going, on fomething fur- 
ther, he cried, Welt fupported by < ! 

- and then, proceeding to the third page, 
This, fays he,, mud have been fiolen from 
one of the. ancients, becaufe there is no 
modern who could write like it* WelJ, 
Sir, you need not give yourfelf further 

- trouble, for the prefent. I will print this 
firft paper at my own fuit. Defire your 

. friend to be careful about the fecond^ Call 

, to me, in a week, and I think I (hall be 

able to tell you fomething that will pleafe 

- you. 

How diligent is expectation, bow ele- 
vated is hope ! I returned wit h the feathers 
of Mercury at my heels. 1 fet about my 
fccond" paper, with double genius and ap- 
plication . My ideas were more expanded, 
my fpirits more fublimed. All the per- 
jua&ves of Cicero \ all the thunder of Dc- 

mofthea^ y. 
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mofthenes; all that I had read, on the- 
topic of liberty, in popular governments, 
or commonwealths, occurred to my re- 
membrance. 

I finiflied roy fecondl eflay, within tin' 
week. I went with it to Wellcot, and he 
prefented me, at fight, with twenty gui- 
neas. It is morej faid he, than hitherto 
comes to your fiiare ; but I love to en- 
courage, and I truft that, in the run, I 
fliall not be a lofer. 1 fell this pamphlet 
for two pence, Jfearly two fourths there-' 
of go to printing, paper,. &c. another 
fourth I refcrve, as an equivalent for my 
application and knowledge in this way; 
and the remainder is a redundance which, 
en extraordinary tides, ought to flow to 
the writer. The demand for this paper 
has been very- uncommon -, and, by what 
i can judge, the late may, in time, amount 
to twelve thoufarid.. You need not, Sir,. 
be afhamed to acknowledge yourfelf the 
author. Preferve but a moiety of the fpi-- 
rit of this Elijah, with which you have let 
out, and my own interefts will inftrucl: me 
to ferve you : efFecfaially;.- 

I now returned, as in a triumphal cha-- 
riot. t never before received the prize, 
as I may lay, of perfonal prowefs. The 
fortune, of my father, the fortune of all 



The FOOL of QUALITY. 255, 

men living, who were merely born to for- 
tune, diminifhed beneath me, Q, how 
fweet, faid I, to myfeif, how delicious are 
the fruits of a man's own plantation ! Then,. 
like the fagacious and independent fpider, 
his labours will be crowned with perfon- 
al honour and fuccefs, while he fpins his 
fubfiftence from his proper bowels. It is 
then, and then only, that a man may be 
faid to be the true proprietor of what he 
poffefles ; and the value is endeared, and 
the enjoyment doubled thereby* 

I haftened to impart my tranfports to 
the two loved fubjetts of all my cares and 
fat is factions. Jenny told me that hermi- 
ftrefs was not at home, but that Mil's 
Arabella was above in her clofet. I ran 
up- I tapped at the door, but no one an- 
fwered* Again I tapped, and added the 
fbft voice ofafFe&ion, requefting to be ad- 
mitted. At length fhe opened, but looked 
pale, and with fwollen and downcaft eyes. 
I perceived fhe had been in tears, and a 
fbdden froft fell upon all my delights. 
What is the matter, Mifs, I- cried, my li- 
fter, my fweet friend, my deareft Arabella ? 
and I gently took her hand between both 
of mine. I wifh you had not come, at 
this time, Mt. Clement, faid fhe, coolly. 
JSut you muft permit me to keep my lit— 
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tic griefs to myfelfr Yes, I replied, if it 
is your pleafure to torture, to kill me out- 
right, rcfufe me my* portion in your inter- 
efts and concerns. O, Mr. dement, fays 
(he, your foul is too generous, I dare not 
tell you. I feel what you would fuffer, 
fhouxd you know that you are coo- 
cerned in the caafe of my tears. But 
we mud part, Sir, indeed, we muft ; we 
muft part, Mr. Clement, and that fud- 
denly. 

Here her voice failed, and, throwio? 
herfelf into a chair, fhe burft out afrefl* 
into a gufh of affliction. While I flood 
aftonilhed ; and, dropping befide her on 
one knee, awaited, with unfpeakable an- 
guiih, the fufpenfion of her grief. 

At length perceiving my fituation. 
Rife, Sir, flie cried, I entreat you to rife, 
and take a chair befide me ; and I will tell 
you, as fail as I can, of this diftrefsfol 
bufinefs. 

You muft know, that I was, a while 
ago, to the Mifs Hodginfes. They are* 
very friendly and good young women, 
and told me, in confidence, though with 
much concern, of a whifper, in the neigh- 
bourhood, that my aunt had entertained a. 
young gentleman in the houfe, who was 
admitted to fuch familiar and convenient 

\ati* 
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intimacies as could not, at all times, be 
without their confequence, efpecially be- 
tween perfons of our age and fex. 
• Now, Mr. Clement, I am no way 
afhamed to confefs, that I have nothing in 
heaven but my innocence, nor on earth 
but my chara&er ; and I think you wifh 
me better, than to defire that I fhould for- 
feit the one, or the other. Defire it ! O 
heavens I I fuddenly exclaimed, I will for 
ever guard them both, to the laft drop of 
my blood, and laft breath of my life* 
Alas, cried Arabella, you are the man, of 
-all others, whom the world would not ad- 
mit for my champion, in this cafe ; they 
are abfolute judges, they ought to be obey- 
ed; our parting- will be painful, but it mull 

be complted wilft • - 

■ But, my filter, my Arabella, moft 
lovely and moft beloved of all the human 
fpecies ; tell me, fays I, my angel, is there 
no other way, no expedient to fatisfy a 
mifdeeming world, fave a remedy that is 
worfe than death itfelf ? No, faid me, with 
an air fomewhat refolute and exalted, 
there is no other expedient, at leaft, no 
other,, to which I confent. O, Mifs 
Graves, anfwered I, with a hafty dejection, 
if that is the cafe, you ihall be obeyed ; 
I am, indeed, very unhappy, but I will 
not be importunate. Adku, derot&. o& 
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creatures, adieu, for ever! I fpoke, andj 
fuddenly withdrew, a#d gave her ? #fc|T 
imagined, the laft farewell look* : -j*J?"~ 

Hold, Sir, ihe crk^ ^r -h^tino- 
ment. I fhould be ^etcl^ 7 ^Md o- 
preffton, if you went away i^ni^grcateft | 
of all errors. But is it jp&fixb\e, yon 
ihould think that I could mean any flight 
to you, Mr. Clement ? No, Sir, no, oAll 
men living, indeed, it was not poffiblc* 
I fpoke, through an humble fenfe of my 
own demerits; my determination TO 
juft, I do not repent me of it* 1—4— 
perhaps, Sir, I have not underftood you— 
Indeed I fcarce know what I fay or mean, 

myfelf Of this however be affured, j 

that I neither do, nor ever did, nor ever 
can, mean any offence to Mr Clement. 

While ihe fpoke, I had kneeled before 
her. 1 took her hand, and preffed it to my 
lips and bofom. My Arabella, faid I, I 
confefs that this was no premeditated mo- 
tion of mine. Nay, this very morning, 
the world fhould not have prevailed with 
me to have accepted this hand, for which 
I now kneel, I was, then, poor and 
wretched, without refource. And I 
could not think of bringing diftrefs upon 
her, independent of whole happinefs 1 
could have no enjoyment. I was feniible 
tbat I laved ^ou> w\\\x VaSsnte vstAwvtS^, 
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ith unfpeafcable ardour > but my pailion 
d|d not dare to admit of defire. 1 could 
have- fuffcrcd all things to have heaped 
bleilings upon you ; but I would not per- 
mit to my foul the diftant, though dear 
wifh, of being happy with you. — Ah, 
what pofture is this ! exclaimed Arabella.. 
Nay, you fhali not ftir, I cried, nor will I 
rife till you have heard me a few words. 
Since morning, I fay, \ have got room 
to hope that my Arabella would not be fa 
unhappy, a$ J reared, in being united to 
me. I will not Urge her however. I 
leave her free. I leave her miftrefe of her 
own will and attions. But here I vow 
to heaven, that whether fbe live or die, 
confent or not confent, I will never 
marry another. 1 am, from this mo- 
ment, her wedded for eternity, the faith- 
ful and fond hufband of her image and 
remembrance. 

So faying, I rofe and feated myfelf be- 
fide her." She looked aftoniflied, and af- 
fected beyond the power of utterance. 
But, covering her face with a handker- 
chief, fbe gendy leaned toward me, and 
Ihed a plenteous fhower of tears upon my 
bofom. 

When Mrs. Graves returned, I told her 
of my extraordinary fuccefs at the book- 
fellmr's. I had before mads \iet ^J&fc Vxsa.- 
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furcr of my little poffcffions, and I poured 
my twenty pieces into her lap. ! 

Arabella, as I conjectured, did not dc- j 
. lay to impart, to her aunt, the late ad- - 
venture; for I obferved, that the "eyes of 
. that good woman dwelt upon me with a 
. frefli acceflion of fondnefs and delight. 

Having fintfhed my third paper, I took 
.it to Wellcot, who prefentedme with 
twenty guineas, and further acknow* 
ledged himfelf my debtor. Returning 
homeward, I caft up, in a pleafing kind 
of mental arithmetic, how mucft my 
weekly twenty guineas would amount to 
at the year's end, and found it much be- 
yond my occafions, even in the flate of 
matrimony. 

I now looked upon myfdf as in the 
. certain receipt of a plentiful income ; and 
this encouraged me to prefe for the com- 
pletion of my happinefs. Decency, alone, 
could give difficulty or delay, in an affair 
that was, equally, the wifh of all parties, 
We were privately married, in the pre- 
fence of the Mifs Hodginfes, and two or 
three other neighbours ; and I was put 
into poffeflion of the blufhingeft, fearful- 
left, and fondeft of all brides. 

Job, very juftly, fays* " Shall we re- 
ceive good at the hands of God, and not 
receive evil r" And ^jct \ Vnaa^v^ \Seox. 
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lie recolle&ion of paft happinels, rather 
teightens than alleviates the fenfe of pre- 
sent diftrefs. My foul, in thofe days, en- 
oyed a tide of delight, to the fuliieis of 
its wifhes, and to the ftretch of its capa- 
city. I thought that, till then, no perfon 
bad ever loved, as I loved. But the love 
of my Arabella was a kind of pa 01 on, 
that wanted a new name whereby to ex- 
prefs it. It was an abfence, a fort of 
death to all other obje&s. It was a plea- 
fare to' paining, a diftrefsful attention, 
the avarice of a mifer, who watches over 
his hoard, and joins to the rapture with 
which he beholds it, the terrifying ideas 
of robbery and iofs. 

I had now, within the fpace of five 
weeks, received about one hundred and 
twenty guineas, on the fale of my Moni- 
tor. When, going abroad one evening, 
I was flopped, within a few doors of my 
houfe, by a genteel-looking perfon, who 
afked if my name was Clement. It is, Sir, 
I anfwered. Then, Sir, fays he, I arreft 
you, in his Majefty's name, for fedition 
and a libel againft the government. Then, 
beckoning to three or four ferjeants, that ■ 
attended, he had me directly ieized, and 
conveyed towards Newgate. 

As 1 was not of a timorous temper, 
nor con&ioes of the fmatkft, tio&ofct. <& . 
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the crimes with which I was charged, I 
fhould have made little more than a jeft 
of this bufinefs ; had I not trembled for 
the apprehenfions of thofe who I knew 
would tremble for me. 

On the way. this officer informed me, 
that my bookfeller had betrayed me, and 
had confeffed, to the minifters, that I was 
the author of a famous pamphlet, entitled 
the Weekly Monitor. Being delivered 
to the keeper, I put a few pieces into his 
hand, and was conduced to a decent a- 
partment, confidering the place. 

I immediately fent for Humphry Cipher, 
Efq; feijeant at law, whom I had, once, 
occafionally fee'd in behalf of Mrs. Graves; 
and I fent, at the fame time, for a jet of 
the Weekly Monitor. When Mr- 
Cipher came, I put five pieces into his 
hand, and, having told him my cafe, I 
requefted him to perufe the papers in que* 
flion, and to give me his opinion thereon. 

Having read them with due attention ; 
Mr. Clement, fays he, I perceive that you 
are a learned and ingenious young gentle- 
man ; but I find that you are better ac- 
quainted with the republics of Greece, 
than with the nature and conftitution of 
our limited monarchy. Hence, alone, 
have proceeded fome lapfes and mifap- 
ptications, that your ^vtt&xv^^wsldlaY 
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hold of. Yet there is nothing grofsly 
fcurrilous or malicious throughout } nor 
what may amount to the incurring of a 
praemunire, by the moll violent conftraint 
or wrefting of the fenfe. If you are in- 
clined, fays he, to proceed in the courfe 
of thefe papers, I would advife you to put 
in bail, and to ftand the a&ion. But, as 
[ am perfuaded that the court have ' 
commenced this prosecution as a matter, 
merely in terrorem, to deter you from a 
work that gives them great difguft, if 
you have any genteel friend, who would 
(elicit in your favour, and promife a fu- 
ture condud more amenable to power, 
y<m would undoubtedly be difcharged, 
without further coft or trouble. 

I returned my warm acknowledgments 
td the ferjeant for his friendly counfel, 
and told him I would confider of it, be- 
fore I gave him further trouble. When 
he was gone, I difpatched a letter to 
Mrs. Graves, wherein I gave her an ac- 
count of my prefent fituation, in a man- 
ner as little alarming as poflible. I re- 
quefted her to provide bail for my ap- 
pearance at bar ; but in fitted, that, till 
this was done, neither fhe nor Arabella 
fliould come to my prifon ; and that I 
had given exprefs orders that they fhould 
not be admitted. 




arf 4 The FOOL of QUALITY* 

Alas ! tad they complied with my dfc 
rections, how happy might we have been* 
all together, at this day. But the excefi ■ 
of their goodneft was the caufe - of our 
common ruin. Their affection would 
not be fatisfied with fimple bail ; and they 
refolved never to reft, till they had pro- 
cured my full discharge. 

They went about to all their cuftomers 
of any diftinclion- They folicited, peti- , 
tioned, and bribed without measure. They 
borrowed money to the utmoft extent 4K 
their credit ; and pawned, or fold all thek 
effects under prime coft. They gave a 
purfe to one to bring them acquainted, 
with another, on whom they beftowed a 
larger fum to introduce them to a third., 
Having, at length, made their way to 
Lord Stivers, an agent of the minifter, he 
thought he faw an advantage in granting : 
their requeft, and my difcharge was made 
out, without further delay. 

On the fifth evening from my impri- 
fonment, the door of my chamber open- 
ed, and in came my dear aunt with my 
dearer Arabella. They flew upon me ; . 
they clafped me, on each fide, in their 
arms \ and my wife infiantly fwooned 
away upon my bofom. She foon revived, 
howeyer, at the known voice of love ; 
and, as every door fox my raias«niieiit 
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tad been previoufly opened, we went 
down, Hepped into the coach, and drove 
borne directly. 

Here I faw the firft fubjeft and caufe 
■of alarm. The Ihop was fliut up. I 
.was {hocked, and felt a fudden chilnefs 
come upon me ; but did not venture to 
inquire, except by my eyes* 

The kettle being down, and all featei 
to tea, I introduced the affair with an 
affefied unconcern ; and, by queftion af- 
ter queftion, artfully extra&ed, from my 
companions, the whole hiftory and ad- 
ventures of the five preceding days ; 
whereby I found that they had expended 
in my behalf beyond' the laft penny of 
their own fubftance ; and that nothing re- 
main ed,fave one hundred and fifty pounds, 
to which the feveral depofits amounted, 
which I had made with Mrs. Graves. 

I could now no longer contain myfclf. 
Cruel women, inhuman friends ! I cried. 
The bitterqefs of enmity, the rancour of 
■malice, could never have brought an evil 
like this upon me. Accurfed wretch 
that I am, ordained to be the inftrument 
of perdition to thofe, whom I would feed 
with my blood and fofter with my vitals. 
Would to heaven I had not been born ! or 
would 1 had been cutoff by fome quick and 
horrid judgment, ere this haA Ym^3&k&\ 

Vol. L M - W^\s, 
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Here Mrs. Graves drew her chair clofe 
to mine, and catching me about the neck, 
and dropping upon me a few tears, that 
{he ftruggled to fupprefs ; Don't grieve, 
my child, ihe cried, don't afflift yourfidf 
for nothing. All is as it fhould be- 
There is no harm done. Your Arabella 
and I can always earn genteel- and inde* 
pendent bread, without fhop or other 
means than the work of our hands. We 
can never want, my Hammy. We have 
done nothing for you. Neither has any 
thing happened wherewith you otight to 
reproach yourfelf. What we did was for 
ourfelves, for the relief of the anguifh of 
our own hearts ; to bring you home to 
us again, as foon as poffible, my foil, 
fince we found that we could live no 
longer without you. 

Within a few days, I perceived that 
.my dear aunt began to decline in her 
health, perhaps occafioned by her late 
fatigue and anxiety of fpirits. I brought 
an able phyfician to her; but he could 
. form no judgment of the nature of her 
diforder, till lbme time after, when her 
complexion began to change, and die 
do&or declared her to be in the jaundice. 
He began to apply to the cuftomary medi- 
cines, and no care nor ex^ence was {pa- 
red for her recovery . KraJwSa. toA\ ** 
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tip with her, alternately, every night j 
and, . all the day, we read to her fome 
book of amufement, in order to diffipate 
the melancholy of her difeafe. But, alas ! 
all our cares and remedies, our attention 
and folicitude, our prayers and our tears, 
proved equally unfuccefsful ; and, at the 
end of five months, flie expired within 
ttur arms. 

Arabella then quitted her hold, and, 
croffing her arms upon her bofom, and 
looking eagerly on the face once fo 
lovely, and always beloved ; You are then 
at peace, faidfhe, my mother. O death! 
hadft thou not enough of terrors in thy 
ifpeft, without adding to thy agonies 
thofe of tearing from us that which we 
prized above life ! O my friend ! my on- 
ly parent ! my deareft dearefl; mother ! — 
She could no more, but immediately 
fainted away upon the body. 

1 took her up in my arms, and, car- 
rying her into the next room, I laid her 
on the bed ; I ordered Jenny and the two 
nurfekeepers to take care of her recovery, 
and charged them not to permit her to fee 
hct aunt any more. 

I then returned to the chamber, where- 
in the precious ruins of the half of my 
world was laid* 1 locked the door within 
tide. I approached the body, $&& Vo&% 

M 2 wts, 
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over it, and gazed upon it, with incx* 
prefiible emotion. I repeatedly clapped 
my hands together. I (looped down, and 
killed, and rekifTed her cold lips, in an 
agony oi : affection. I gave a free fcope to 
my tears, lobs, and lamentations. Ah, I 
cried, my parent ; my patronefs ! ah, mo- 
ther to the fon of your unhappy election! 
1 1 ave I loft you, my only prop f- Are you, 
for ever, departed from me, my fbpport 
and confolation ? I was abandoned by the 
world, by friends, father, and relation; 
but you became the world and all relations 
to me. " I was a ftranger, and you took 
me in ; I was tick, and in prifon, and you 
tniniitered unto me." But you are gone, 
you are gone from me afar off. And I die 
a thoufand deaths in the anguifh of fiirvi- 
ving you. Here you he, my mother, the 
victim of your goodncfe to your unlucky 
gueft. Wretch that I am! doom'd to 
bi ing no portion, fave that of calamity, 
to thofe who regard me. Wo of woes! 
Where now ihall I eafe my foul of 
its infupportable burden? of the debt, 
with which it labours, to this kind crea- 
ture ? She will no more return, to take 
aught at my hands ; and I muff fuffer the 
uppreffion, through life, and through e- 
iernity. 
Having thus -venXei Sit cra&o. «&. to\ 
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paffion, my fpirits fubiidecl into a kind .of 
gloomy calm. I returned to my wife. 
- But I fee, Sir, you are too much af- 
fected. I will not dwell on this melan- 
choly (bene any longer. 
• When I had difcharged do&ors fees, 
apothecaries -bills, and funeral expences, 
I found that our fortune did not amount 
to fifty pounds. My wife was now far 
advanced in her pregnancy; her labour 
was haftened by her grief and late fa- 
tigues ; and fhe was delivered of that boy 
whom your charity a fecond time brought 
into this world. 

. As 1 was now all things to my Ara- 
bella, the only confolation fhe had uppn 
earth, I never left her during her illnefsr 
By the time fhe was up and about ; what 
with thfe charges of child-bearing, and a 

2uarter , s rent, &c. our fund was again 
ink within the fum of .ten pounds ; and 
I was going, one evening, to look out for ' 
fome employment, when we heard a rap- 
ping of diftin&ion at the door, 

Jenny came, in a hurry i and brought 
us word, that Lord Stivers was in the par- 
lour, and defured to fpeak with me. I 
went down, greatly furprifed and fome- 
thing alarmed at his vifit. Mr. Clement, 
fays he, with a familiar 31*, I have long 
wifhed to fee you ; but I did not thvuk \t 
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fonsble to difturb you, during the miP 
fortune of your family, and the Ulnefs of 
yourwifc. YourWEEKLT Monitors 
have genius and fpirit, but they have 
done fome mifchief which we wife to have 
remedied. As how, pray, my Lord? 
Why, Mr. Clement, I never knew a wri- 
ting in favour of liberty, or againft any 
raeafures of government, which the popu- 
lace did not wreft in favour of licentiouf- 
nefs, and to the calling afide of all man- 
ner of rule. Now, Mr. Clement, we 
want you to undertake our caufe, which 
is, by much, the more reafonable and or- 
derly fide of the argument ; in fhort, we 
want you to refute jour own papers. 

O, my Lord, I anlwered, 1 would think 
it an honour to ferve yeur Lordfhip or the 
miniftry, on any other occafion. But, in 
a matter that mull bring public infamy 
upon me, indeed, my Lord, you muil ex- 
cufe me. 1 mould be pointed at, as an 
apoftate and proftitute, by all men, and 
bring my perfon and writings into fuchdif- 
grace as would, for ever, difable me from 
ierving either myfelf, or your Lordfhip. 

"Well, Sir, replied my Lord, I will not, 
then, infill on a formal refutation of your 
own writings. I only alkif you are will- 
ing to engage in our quarrel, as far as is 
cca&ftCHt with honoux axui'Vrosk.X \ mr. 
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my Lord, I rejoined, as far as is confident 
with my own credit and the good of my 
country. 

The good of your country, Mr. Cle- 
ment! fays my Lord; I hope you do not 
think that government is contrary to the 
good of your country* Pray, in what do 
you make this liberty confift, of which 
you are become fo eminent a patron ? 

There are two forts of liberty, my 
Lord, I anfwered. The firft conftitutes 
the duty and happinefs of a man, inde- 
pendent of community. The fecond con- 
ilitutes the privilege and happinefs of a 
man, merely as he is a member of any 
ftate Qr commonweal ch. 

Independent of community 9 a man is 
io far free, aod no further, than he ads up 
to the dictates of reafon and duty, in 
defpite of inward appetite and outward 
influence. 

As a member of community, a man i» 
fo far free, and no further, than as every 
other member of that community is le- 
gally retrained from injuring his perform 
or encroaching on his property. 

Inimitably well defined, cried his Lord' 
fhip ; I have read volumes, in folio, upon 
the fubject; but never knew what li- 
berty was before. Well, Mr. Clement, 
as this liberty of yours, is, in all re- 
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fpe&s, fo oppofite to the Kcentkrofhefi 1 , 
was talking of; k cannot but make, 
mainly, in favour of a good government. 
I therefore requeft you to write a treatife 
to the purpofe of your definition ; and to 
take us with you as far as you can. We 
fhall not be ungrateful, we are good pay- 
mafters, Sir. Why do you hefitate ? Did 
you not tell me you were difpofed to ferve 
us? 

My Lord, I replied, I fear I fhould fall 
greatly fhort of your expectations. I am 
hot ftudied in the conftitution of modern 
ftates ; and how fhould I be able to jufti- 
fy any government, with refpeft to mea- 
Aires that, perhaps, are a fecret to al^ 
except the minifters ? I muft further ob- 
serve to your Lordfhip, that my former 
field would be greatly contracted, on this 
occafion. It is very eafy and obvious to 
find fault and to call in queftion ; but to 
vindicate truth itfelf againii popular pre- 
judice, hoc opus, hie labor eft. 

Mr. Clement, fays my Lord, I am proud 
that we have got a gentleman of fo much 
honefty and ingenuity to befriend us. It 
fhall be my care to provide you with ma- - 
terials, and I am confident that fo great 
a matter of his inftrument, as ^>u are, 
will make excellent n>ufic on a few fun- 
dzmental notes. Here are twenty gui- 
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heas earneft, and ten guineas fhall be 
paid you, weekly, till we can fix you in 
fome ftation of due honour and advan- 
tage. I will take a glafs, or a difh of 
tea with you, in a few days, and wilh 
you a good evening. 

On the third morning after this inter- 
view, my Lord returned with a large bun- 
dle of anti-f atria pamphlets, in his chariot, 
and fome manufcript notes and hints for 
my inftrucKon. He breakfafted with us, 
and was eafy, polite, and chearful, 

I now entered on my new province, 
but not with ufual ardour. As I had, 
formerly, laflied the infolence, encroach- 
ments, and rapacioufnefs of power, lefs 
ambitious of conqueft over aliens and 
enemies, than over the very people it was 
ordained to protect ; I now, on the other 
hand, rebuked, with like acrimony, the 
riotous, fa&ious, and feditious propenfities 
of a turbulent, licentious, and unfatisfied 
people } ever repugnant to government, 
and relu&ant to the rein of the gentleft . 
ruler. I proved, from many authorities, 
and inftances, derived from Greece and 
Home, that power is never fo dangerous- 
to a populace as when it is taken into their 
own hands: That the governors and 
governed, by the violence of collifion, are 
apt to fly to extremes, on either fide : 
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That anarchy is the moft direft, of all 
roads, to tyranny : And that a people, 
-who have no will to be governed, reduce 
themfelves to the neceffity of being 
cruihed, intuited, and governed, whether 
they will or no* 

Nd%r, Sir, though I thus alternately 
fided with the people againft power, and 
with power againft the people ; yet I 
ftruck at nothing but -faults, on either 
hand ; and equally aflerted, on both fides 
of the queftion, the caufe of my country, 
of liberty, and truth* 

1 took five times the pains with thefe 
latter papers than I had with the former, 
and yet I confefe I had not equal pleafuie 
in' the delivery* I am, alfo, perfuaded, 
that thefe had more than double the merit 
of the other j and, in point of fentiment, 
moral, and general inftrultion, were of 
twenty times the value to mankind : but 
how can that inftrud which is not attended 
to ? It was intimated to the people, that 
thefe had been written at the inftance of 
their governors ; and they would not have 
fiftcned to an oracle, if uttered from that 
quarter. 

Six months had now elapfed m thefe: 
lucubrations* I had delivered to my wife 
two hundred and fixty guineas, the weekly 

price of my labours* ^fcWd^s&^tk 
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freat frugality. Arabella had, again, ta- 
en in as much work as her twirling and 
attention to the child would admit. And 
we had fame pieces left of our former rem- 
nant ; when Lord Stivers called in upon 
me, with pleafure and good news, as it 
were a prologue, in his afped. 

Mr. Clement, fays he, I want to fpeak 
to you apart. I had, ye Herd ay, fome 
talk with the minifter about you, and he 
has promifed me four hundred a-year pen- 
fion for you, till fomething better can be 
done j and this is to be wholly clear and 
over your weekly wages of ten guineas, 
while we keep you fo harc^at work. But 
tell me, Clement, fay s he, laying his hand 
with an affectionate familiarity upon my 
Jhoulder, are you of a jealous temper ? 
The furtheft from it, my Lord, of any 
man breathing. O, I'm glad of that r 
but, if you were, I have nothing excepti- 
onable to propofe* To be fhort j half a 
dozen of noblemen, all my friends, and 
people of ftrid probity and virtue, have 
engaged to fpend a fhire of to-morrow, in 
a party of pleafure upon the Thames - T 
and we have, each of us, laid a bet of .a 
hundred guineas, that, from the number 
of his relations, his friends, or acquaint- 
ance, he will bring the prettied woman to 
this field of contention. 1 had fixed on 
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Lady Fanny Standifh, a lovely creature, 
and a relation of my own, but fhe unfor- 
tunately happened to be pre-engaged to 
"one of my rivals. I am therefore quite 
at a lofs, and rauft infallibly lofe my 
\vager, if you do not favour me with the 
company of Mrs. Clement. With her I 
can make no queftion of conqueft ; and I 
give you my honour to pour into her lap, 
the whole five hundred guineas, the juft 
prize of her beauty. , 

Why, my Lord, I anfwered, this is in- 
deed a very pleafant projeft, and has no- 
thing in it exceptionable, that I can per- 
ceive, if no one was to know any thing of 
the matter. But what will the world 
fay to fee your Lordfliip fo pair*d ? Shaw* 
damn the world, Clement, I am your world, 
man. Your Lordfhip has a very good right 
to damn an inferior world, I rejoined ; but 
' the world has an equal right, and would 
certainly make ufe of it, in the damnation 
of my wife. What, faid he, warmly, you 
- will not then confide her to my friendfhip 
and honour ? I will not, my Lord, confide 
her honour, unneceflarily, toany man from 
under that guardianfhip and protection 
which I vowed to her in marriage. It is 
very well, Mr. Clement, you may hear 
from me to-morrow. And away he 
went. - 
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He was as good as his word. The 
very next morning, I was arrefted at hrs 
fuit for two hundred and fourfcore gui- 
neas, the amount of all that I had received 
from him ; and I was hurried to the Fleet- 
prifon, without being permitted to fpeak 
to any one. 

As my Lord knew that, on iflue, I mirft 
caft him in his action, and further come 
upon him for fpecial damage and falfe 
durefs, it inftantly occurred, that this was, 
merely, a ftratagem, for the fedu&on of 
my ArabeUa; and her defencelefs ftate 
gave me inexpreffible torture- I imme- 
diately wrote her an account of my fili- 
ation and appreherifions, which, unhappily 
for all parties, were too well founded* But* 
Sir, I will give you a detail of thefe extra- 
ordinary events, in the order of time, m 
which they happened, as 1 afterwards 
' learned them from the mouth of my wife, 
and from the tefthnony of others', on trial 
in public court. 

Before my wife could have the leaft in- 
telligence of my confinement, my Lord 
paid her a vifit, and entering with his ac- 
cuftomed freedom and good humour, 
Mrs. Clement,, fays he, I am come to 
prevent your being alarmed, when you 
fhould hear that I feht your hufband to 
the Fleet-prifon this morula^ 1&\&> <s* 
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convince you that I intend him no manner 
of harm ; I have, here, brought you thrV 
money for which he was arretted ; and 
it is at your own choice to releafe hint, 
within this hour, or on the feaft of Saint 
Simpleton, if you are not in a hurry. So 
laying, he put a large purfe into her hand* 
And pray , my Lord, then demanded Ara- 
bella, on what account was it that yop 
had him arretted? To punift* him, an- 
fwered my Lord, for being themoft jealous- 
pated coxcomb in Europe. Jealous, my 
Lord ! pray of whom can he be jealous ? 
Of you and I, Madam. Of us, my Lord I 
Sure we never gave him caufe. No, that 
I'll be fworn, rejoined mv Lord - r but more 
is the pity ; the jealouiy came firft, and 
the cauie ought now, in all conscience, to 
follow, 

. Before the laft words had efcaped hi* 
mouth, he fprun? forward, and, catching 
her in his arms, he prefled and kitted her 
with the rudeft ardour. But, quickly 
difengaging herfelf, and pufhing him 
violently from her ; I fee you are a vil- 
lain, fhe cried, and dettre that you will 
inflantly quit my houfe ; and, fo faying, 
flie threw the purfe out at the door. My 
Lord, however, flood his ground, and 
looking at her with afioniihing eafe and: 

vncoocem $ Mrs. Cteoicat, (a^a he* U^e 
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deftiny of your hufband and yourfelf is if* 
my hands ; and I mull tell you, it does 
not become you to treat your beft friend i» 
fo injurious a manner. I have, here,, 
brought you a fettlement of five hundred 
a-year for life. It is perfe&ed to yoi* 
without condition ; and how far you will 
be grateful, lies wholly at your own 
election. May heaven forfake me, flie 
cried, when I accept the fmalleft advantage 
from you or your fortune. Well, well* 
Arabella, replied my Lord, I muft and wilt 
have you, on your terms, or my own $ 
but, if you had really a mind to conteft 
this bbfineft with me, what a little fool 
you were, fo fimply to caft away the 
finews of war 1 1 leave you, child, foiHhe 
prefent, to wifer reflexions ; then info* 
lently fmiling in her face, he retired. 

As foon as he was gone, my wife hurt 
ried to the Mifs Hodgmfes, and prevailed 
upon one of them to keep her company 
till (he fhould be able to procure my en* 
hrgement. She, then, went to a perfou r 
who dealt in household furniture, and re* 
quelled him. to come, the next mornings 
and make a purchafe. of feme goods that 
flic had to difpofe of- And, laftly, fhe 
writ me a letter with an account of all * 
ihefc matters \ and a promife to be witk 
me the day foUowaur.. > < 
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I fhould have apprifcd you before this, 
that our faithful and affectionate Jenny 
had for&ken us. A fmall legacy, had been 
left her, whereupon flie quitted fervice, 
and went to live with her parents; and 
we were obliged to hire a ftrange maid in 
her room. 

The next day, Arabella fold as much 
of her furniture to the forementioned dea- 
ler and fome neighbours, as amounted to 
upward of forty guineas. She had put 
thefe, with the former depofit of two hun- 
dred and fixty, into her pocket ; it was 
now afternoon, and fbe was joyfully pre- 
paring to come and give me frefedom ; 
when our new maid entered, and told Mifs 
Hodgins, that a lady waited for her, at 
home, on earneft bufinefe, but promifed 
not to detain her above five minutes. 
Alas ! Mifs Hodgins was fcarce gone, 
when Lord Stivers entered, and my wife, 
giving a violent ihriek, dropped backward 
in a chair. 

Lord Stivers, thereupon, drew another 
chair, and, with an impudent appearance 
of tendernefs, feated himfelf befide her* 
My dear Arabella, faid he, don't be alarm- 
ed. By — , 1 am not come to do you the 
fmalleft injury. I tell you, however, that 
you're wholly in my power. Your ftreet- 
door is bolted. I uavfc tswo Ate. footavea 
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below in your kitchen; and the maid, 
who contrived to get your friend out of 
the way, is much more my fervant than 
yours, I aflure you. I have loved you 
long, my Arabella ; and the frequent vifits 
1 paid, are to be placed to your credit, 
and not to that of the ftupid politics, 
with which I amufed your hufband ; and 
now, my angel, if you will make any con- 
ceflion, but the flighted return to the ex- 
cefs of my paffion and fondnefs for you ; 
I, here, vow to you perpetual faith and 
conftancy for life, and both my fortune 
and perfon fhall be wholly devoted to 
you. But don't attempt to impofe } don't 
nope to deceive me. 

No, no, my Lord, fhe cried, I will not 
deceive you, by pretending to facrifice the 
lead article of duty to your perfon or 
fortune. I fee that I'm in danger; on 
the brink of perdition. I fee that hell is 
firong, and fubtle at devices. Heaves 
fave me any how ! ftrike, ftrike me dead, 
this inftant! You thunders and earth- 
quakes, that once were my terrors, be 
now my deliverers ! 

Why, my Arabella, fays Lord Stivers, 
this is all very fine. It is the fweeteft 
rant I ever heard. And you arc the 
fweeteft girl, upon my foul, that ever I 
law. 1 perceive that you are really alarm* 
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ed, my love ; but what is it that frights 
you ? You fhall never receive any treat* 
ment from me, fave proofs of the fond- 
nefs and violence of my affe&ion. Recall 
your fpirits, child; and prepare your* 
fclf, with patience, for what muft be. 
For I fwear to you, Arabella, by — &c. &c. 
that no power, in the univerfe, fhall fnatch 
you, this hour, from the ardour of my 
carcffes. 

The wretched object of the luft of thif 
barbarous man, then, dropped upon her 
knees in a frantic agony. O God! fhe 
cried out, if you are in heaven, if yon 
hear and fee thefe things ; if virtue and 
purity are not an offence unto you ; fend, 
fend, and deliver me by fomc fudden fil- 
iation ! O, my Lord, once our generom 
patron and protector, the friend and fupr 
port of our declining houfe ! would you 
now tumble into deep and irreparable 
ruins, the work of your own hands r Alas* 
you know not what you do > you cannot 
guefs at the horrors you are about tt 
perpetrate. If ever you had a touch of 
pity ; if ever <— but what fhall I fay? 
If you do not, like devils, delight in the 
miferies of wretches, damned for eternity ; 
fhield, fhield me, my dear Lord ; be yoB 
yourfelf my faViour, from this my hour 
of tecrars* from this hdl that i& come up*- 
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on me. I have already fuffered the 
pangs of death, in the bare apprchenfiom 
1 will never live to bear in me, and about 
fiie, a deteftable being. Hope it not; 
dream not of it. By heaven, I will not & 
moment furvive my pollution. O mercy I 
toercy ! mercy ! And, fo faying, her 
voice was flopped, by an agony of fobs, 
and tears. 

Charming girl ! inchanting creature I 
exclaimed the deliberate villain $ every ac- 
tion, every word, intended to difiuade,. 
are frefh fewel and incitement to my paf~* 
fion for you, my Arabella. But I fee. 
that you will not confent to my happi* 
nefs 5 and that I muft give you an apo- 
fcgy, for your acceptance or any' favour 
of fortune at my hands. 

So faying, he arofe. And up (he fprunir 
at the inftant, and running to the f ortheft. 
corner 1 of the room, recollected all her 
fbirits and force for her defence. She 
ftruggled, and (hrieked, and called out 
upon heaven, and earth, to fave her.. 
But,* no help appearing nigh, fhe fudden- 
ly recollected a pair of long and (harp* 
pointed fciflars that fhe had in her pocket, 
and, in the moment that Lord Stivers 
threw her prone upon the floor, (he drew- 
them forth, and aiming at him with all 
her ftrengtk, (he almoft buried the weagqa 
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in his left fide ; whereat he gave a loud 
curie, and over he tumbled gafping, and 
groveling, bcfide her. 
. Up file got, with all haite, and running 
to the cradle where her infant lay crying, 
flie caught him in her arms ; and opening 
the chamber-door foftly,' and (hutting it 
after her, fhe ftepped down Hairs as upon 
feathers, and dealing to the ftreet-d->or, 
£he opened it fuddenly, ruihed into the 
ftreet, and hurried on till (he came to a 
ftind of coaches ; where (he hired the 
firft flie met, threw herlelf haftily into it, 
and defired the man to drive with fpeed 
to the Fleet-prifon. 

• On her arrival, flie difchargsd the ac- 
tion and fees of arreft, with all poflible 
difpatch, and then hurried up to my apart- 
ment. On the firft .glimpfe, I l'prung to 
her, and caught her in my arms with un- 
fpeakable tranfport ; but finding the child 
with her, and obferving that her breath 
was quick and uneven, I withdrew a ftep 
or two, and looked eagerly at her ; and 
perceiving that (he was pale, and had a 
kind oi wildnefs in her eyes and mo- 
tions ; What is the matter, my love, I 
cried, what has happened to yon ? I have 
not been well, (he anfwered, with an af- 
fected unconcern before the keeper. But 
V»T. 
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pray come down, my dear, you are much 
wanted, and the coach is in waiting. 

Nothing further pafled between us, till 
we got into the coach, and that my wife 
defired the man to drive to fomc neigh- 
bouring ftreet, and to flop at the firft door 
where we faw a bill for lodgings. For 
lodgings, again I demanded, for whom 
does my Arabella defire to take lodgings ? 
For you and I, Mr. Clement, for you and 
I, fhe cried, wringing her hands together j 
Lord Stivers lies weltering in his blood at 
our houfe, deprived of life within this 
half-hour by my unhappy hand. 

I was fuddenly flruck dumb with fur- 
prife and horror. All the occafions and 
confequences of this direful event whirl- 
ed through my imagination in a fearful 
fucceffion. What mull now become of 
my foul's fole enjoyment ! what indig- 
nities muft have been offered ! what vio- 
lation might fhe not, or rather, muft fhe 
not have fuffered, before fhe could be 
brought to perpetrate fo terrible a deed ! 
I grew inftantly lick, and putting my 
head through the window, defired the 
coachman to flop at the firft tavern. I 
ordered the drawer to haften, with a pine 
of Spanifh white wine, to the door, and I 
-prefled and compelled my wife to fwallow 
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a part. Our fpirits being in fome degree 
fettled thereby, we drove to a private 
ftrcet, on the right hand of Cheapfide, 
where I took a back-room and clofet, up 
two pair of ftairs, at one Mrs. Jennett% 
an old maid and a mantua-maker. I im- 
mediately ordered a fire to be kindled, and 
the tea-things to be laid, and, giving the 
fervant a crown, defired her to bring the 
value in proper ingredients. 

The evening was now (hut in ; and, 
while the maid was abroad, not a fyllable 
paffed between my wife and me. I dread- 
ed to inquire of what I ftill more dreaded 
to underftand ; and Arabella feemed to 
labour under fome mighty oppreffion ; 
when retiring to the clofet, where our 
bed Hood, fhe covered her child up warm, 
and kneeling down by his fide, broke forth 
into a violent torrent of tears, inter- 
mingled with heavings and half-ftrangled 
fobs. 

I fat ftill without feeming to obferve 
her emotion. I was fenfible that nature 
wanted this kindly relief. The teas and 
fugars were brought ; the kettle put on 
the fire ; and the maid again retired; 
when I gently called to my Arabella to 
come forth, with a vdice of the trueft love, 
and fofteft endearment, that ever yet 
breathed from a\luxaaax^>QfotEL% 
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Her eyes were already wiped, her 
countenance compofed, and her motions 
and demeanour much more fettled than 
before* She fat down with a riling figh, 
'which flie checked with a half-fmile. 
My Arabella, faid I, my only joy ! my 
unmeafured bleflrng ! what is it that 
thus diftra&s my dearer part of exiftence ? 
Your mind, your fpirit, my angel, is 
{till pure and unpolluted ; and bodies are," 
merely as bodies, incapable of defilement, 
being doomed from our birth to diffolu- 
tion and corruption. 

Ah, ray Hammy, fee exclaimed, you 
are quite befide the mark. I figh not, I 
weep nof, I grieve not for myfelf. I 
fear not, nor regard the conlequences, 
however fatal, of what has happened. 
Suppofe a fudden and fhameful death, 
I thank my God for it, death will offer 
me up a victim (till pure and unpolluted. 
But O the wretched Stivers, what is now 
become of him ? fent, fo iudden and un- 
provided, to his eternal audit. Unhappy 
that I am ! perhaps an inftrument of per- 
dition to an immortal being. Ah, rather 
that I had toot been born ! would I had 
perched in his (lead ! A death, in the 
caufe of virtue, had been my advocate 
for mercy. 

How is this, my Axtb&&\ \ wA% 
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Is condemnation, then, to be .brought 
upon the good, becaufe they oppofe 
themfelves to evil ? Would you have 
cenfured any one living, except your- 
felf, for having given you this' deliver- 
ance, by the death of the ravifher ? 
No, furely. . In the daily and nightly 
robberies, ma fiacres, and affaffinations, 
that the violent machinate againft the 
peaceful ; is it the fault of thofe who 
{land in the defence of righteoufnefe, that 
villains often peri£h in the act of tranf- 
greffion ? Tell me, my fweet mourner, 
in the facking of a city, when the luft- 
ful and bloody foldiery are loofed to their 
whole delight in burnings, rapes, ra- 
pines, flaughters, howlings, and viola- 
tions ; is it the perpetrators of all thefe 
horrors that you companionate, when they 
happen to be crufhed in the ruins they 
have wrought ? Meritorious, my Ara- 
bella, moll meritorious were that hand 
.who fliould cut a whole hoft of fuch 
internals from the earth ; remaining in- 
nocence and virtue would be his debtors 
for ever. Commiferation to the flagi- 
tious is cruelty to the juft ; and he. who 
. fpares them, becomes the accomplice of 
all their future crimes. 

During tea, my wife gave me an ample 
narrative of all tiaaA. raY2«Qft&. ^ !3CR 
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houfe, while I /fras in confinement. As 
fhe fpoke, I was firft fpeechlefs, with 
fearful and panting expe&ation ; I was 
then kindled into fury, and a vehement 
thirft of vengeance; and, laftly, I was 
elevated into an awful rapture. I look- 
ed at my wife with eyes fwimming with 
love and veneration, I rofe from my 
feat. I threw myfelf on my knees before 
her. Adorable creature ! I cried, divine 
Arabella ! fupreme excellence of women ! 
thus let me worfhip, through the pureft 
of all mediums, that Godh&ad who in- 
fpires and delights in fuch perfections ! 

Our fortune was now reduced to very 
little more than fifteen guineas. We 
had no cloaths but what we wore ; and 
we did not dare to go or fend to our 
houfe for others ; neither to make our- 
felves known to any acquaintance. We 
went by the name of Stapleton ; and on 
the following night I ventured abroad 1 
and bought for myfelf a few fecond-hancl 
Hurts, with a common gown, and ibme 
changes of linen, for my wife. 

On the fifth day, at breakfaft, while 
Arabella was carting her eye over a news- 
paper that fhe had borrowed from Mrs* 
jennett, flie turned fuddenly pale. What, 
the cried, before I could queftion her, ac- 
cufed for robbery, a& v*d\ *& tN«fcK*\ 
thzt is hard indeed. T&\& \ «*&> ^ 

Vol. L N 




290 The FOOL of QUALITY. 

my lot fliall not exceed my' resignation. 
And fo faying, flie handed me over the 
paper with a unilc, in which heaven ap- 
peared to open. 

The advei tifement ran thus : — 

f € Whereas Arabella Glement, alias 
cc Graves, did, on the 15th day of 
" September inftant, moft barbaroufly 
" flab and murder the Right Hon. 
" James * * * *, late Lord Stivers, at 
" a houfe of ill report, where fhe'for- 
" merly had kept a milliner's " fliop, in 
*" Feet-ftreet : and whereas flie did 
" further rob the faid 'Right Hon. &c. 
" of a large purfe of money, his gold 
" repeater, fmjff-box, diamond -ring, 
" &c.'and did, lafily, flee for the fame, 
" as may be proved, and is evident, 
" from the examination and teftiirony 
" of three concurring witnefles: Now, 
his Majefty, in his gracious abhor- 
rence of " fuch dimes, doth hereby 
promife a reward of three hundred 
guineas to any perfon who fliall flop, 
" difcover, or arreft the faid Arabella, 
f« fo as that flie may be brought to 
« c condign and adequate punifhment, 
" if any fuch may be found for fuch 
" unequalPd ofiences." 

O, faid my wife, I perceive that my 
enemies will fwcar \\cyv\c, \ivdecd, Thdt 
plunder of Lord StVveT* qm\* t.o\\^\^ 
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allured, fave by my condemnation. But, 
be ft as it may, thafc Providence, who 
over-rules the wickedness of this world, 
may yet give fubmUfion a clue to efcape 
its perplexities. . And my innocence, I 
truft, will be an equivalent to all that the 
world can inflift, and much more than an 
equivalent to all that it can beftow. 

I now had every thing to fear for my 
Arabella, as well from the interefted vil- 
lany of the witneffes, as from the power 
of the minillry, aiM the rcfentment of 
the relations of fo great a man ; and I 
looked upon her death to be as certain as 
her caption. Had I been the firft in re- 
mainder to the greateft eftate of England, 
I would have exchanged my whole in tereft, 
for as much ready cafti as would have 
ferved toconveyus to fome region of fafety. 
But this was not prafticable, with the very 
fmall remainder of the wreck of our for- 
tune ; and we had taken our lodging 
certain at fifty {hillings per quarter. 

We aippeared, as little as poffible, even 
to the lodgers of the houfe ; and I inti- 
mated to my landlady, that it was the fate 
of many a gentleman to be obliged to ab- 
fcond, till his affairs could be compounded 
with hard-hearted creditors. 

During the fpace of nine months, our 
principal diet was weak tea and bread ; 
and, if we ventured, at Q&& \1yk\«^ «^ "^ 
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imall joint of meat*itfervcduscold, hafhed 
and minced, from one week to the other. 

As my wife did not dare to take in work, 
nor I to ftir abroad tolookforemplo} ment, 
our chief entertainment was the reading 
ibme old folio books of hiftory and divini- 
ty, which I borrowed from Mrs. Jennett, 
and which had belonged to her father. 

How fmall muft be the cravings of fim- 
yle nature, when a family, like ours, ac- 
tuftomed to affluence, could fubfiil in Lon- 
don, without murmuring, for upward of 
nine months, on lefs than eight guineas ! 
But our fund was now exhaufted to a few 
{hillings; and my fword, watch, and 
buckles, were alfo gone, in difcharge of 
our three-quarters rent to the landlady* 
Ruin flared us in the face. I beheld as 
it were a gulf, unfathomable and im- 
pafTable, opening beneath our feet, and 
heaven and earth joining to pufh us down 
the precipice. 

We, yet, lived a month longer, on 
coarfe bread and cold water, with a little 
milk which we got, now and then, for the 
child $ but I concealed from my wife, 
that we had not a fingle fixpence now left 
upon earth. 

I looked up to Heaven, but without 

love or confidence. Dreadful power, I 

cried, who thus breakeft to powder the 

f oor vefTels of thy cieaXwfeV?^vi'isttt\dL 
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to be a bounteous and benevolent caterer* 
to the {pawn of the ocean, and to the worms 
of the earth. Thou clotheft the birds of 
the ait*, and the beafts of the foreft : they 
hunger, and find a banquet at hand. Thou 
fheddeft the dew of thy comforts, even on 
the unrighteous, thou openeft thy hand, 
and all things living are faid to be filled 
with plentcoufncfs. Are we, alone, ex- 
cepted from the immenfity of thy works ? 
lhall the piety of my wife, fhall the inno- 
cence of my infant, thus famifh, unre- 
garded and unpitied, before thee ? 

Ah ! it is I who am the accurfed thing j 
•who bring plagues upon all with whom 1" 
am conne&ed. Even the labours of my 
life, the iiTues of my honeft induftry* 
have been changed, by thy ordinances, in- 
to nothing but damage ; to the impri- 
fonment of my perfon ; to the ruin of 
thofe who had the misfortune to befriend 
me ; and to the death, danger, and defo- 
Iation of all whom I held dear. I ftrive, 
in vain, with thy omnipotence j it is too 
mighty for me, and cruflies me below the' 
centre. Pour out then the veflels of thy 
wrath upon my head, but on my head' 
alone, O juft Creator! and take thefe lit- 
tle ones to thy mercy, for they cannot 
have participated of the guilt thou art 
pleafed to impute to me. 

The night was nowadym^\^^^ 
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which fell upon my foul, was a night 
which would admit no ray of comfort, nor 
looked ever to behold another morning. 
I wifhed for diflblution to myfelf, to the 
univcrfe. I wifhed to fee the two proprie- 
tors of my foul's late affections, now lying 
pale and breathlefs before my eyes. I 
would not have endured my hell another 
moment. I would have given myfelf 
inftant death ; but I dreaded to leave my 
defolate widow, and helplefs orphan, with- 
out a friend, as I then conceived, either ia 
heaven or earth. 

My wife had lain down with her in- 
fant, on the bed. A fudden refle&ion 
ftarted. My death, thought I, may yet 
be ufeful to thofe for whom alone I could 
wifh to live. I rofe, frantically determi- 
ned. My brain was on fire. I took down 
an old piftol, which hung in a corner } I 
put it into my hreaft \ down flairs I went* 
and iffued to the ftreet. 

I was bent on fomething defperate, but 
knew not what. I had not gone far,, 
whei* I faw a large tavern open befide 
me. I pafied through the entry, and,, 
running up flairs, boldly enter'd the di- 
ning-room, where a numerous company. 
of gentlemen fat round their bottle. I 
clapt to (he door; and taking out the 
pifto\, Gentlemen* I cried, I ftarv?,. I die 
for want ; refotoe, mM^Wt^^ 
tp perifh along vntijx m*% 
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Thejrall fixed- their eyes upon me; but 
the meagre frenzy, as I fuppofe, which 
they faw in my countenance, held them 
filent. The perfon, who was neareft, 
directly took out his purfe, and prefented 
it to me. I, again, returned it to him, 
and putting up my piftol ; No, no, Sir, I 
cried, I will not take your gold, I am no 
robber. But give me fome filver, among 
ye, to keep a while, from the grave, three 
creatures who famifh araidft a plentiful 
world. 

They all, as by one confent, put their 
hands to their pockets, and inftantly 
made a heap of upwards of three pounds* 
I devoured it with my eyes. I beheld 
it as a mint of money, and panting, and 
grappling at it like a vulture, I fluffed it 
into a fide-pocket ; and being too full of 
acknowledgment to thank my benefa&ors, 
by word or token, I bum forth into 
tears, and, turning from them, I got once 
more into the ftreet, without any inter- 
ruption. 

I made dire&ly home, and, ftepping 
foftly up flairs, I firft reftored the piftol 
to its cud ftation. I, then, went to the 
clofet, where my wife lay, flill afleep* 
X gently waked her, by the fondnefs of 
my careffes. My Arabella, I cried, 1 have 
ventured out, for the firft times <&&& 
heaven has icnt us foiae faw& \&s& ^ ■* 
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friend that I happened to meet. Here, 
my love, I (aid, putting a crown into her 
hand, call the maid, and fend out for 
fome comfortable fuftenance ; our fait has 
been long indeed. 

Within a few days, our ftrength and 
our fpirits began to recruit, though we 
{till continued to live much within the 
bounds of temperance. My foul, again, 
fettled into a kind of fullen calm, and 
looked forth, though at a diftance, to 
fome future dawning. 

One day, as my landlady's Bible lay 
fhut, before me, a fudden thought oc- 
curred. I breathed up, to God, a fhort 
and filent ejaculation, befeeching him to 
inftfuct me in what 1 ought to do, by the 

Eafiage, upon which my thumb fhould 
appen to reft, on opening the book. I, 
inftantly, made the venture, and found the 
following words. " I will arife and go to 
my father, and will fay unto him, Father, 
I nave finned againft thee, and before 
heaven, and am no more worthy to be 
called thy fon." 

Alas ! I was far from imagining at that 
time, that it was no other than my Father 
in heaven, who called me, and who would 
thereby have directed and conducted rac 
to himfelf. 
I puzzled and racked tu^ memory, to 

difcovcr in what ItaA w*« yA dbau. 
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to my earthly progenitor, but refolved, ia 
all events, to obferve the admonition. 

In the duflc of the evening, I tied my 
handkerchief, failor-like, about my neck, 
1 pulled my wig forward, and flouching 
my hat, I Hid out of doors ; and (loop- 
ing half double, I limped with a coun- 
terfeited gait, toward my father's. I was 
duly appris'd, that, if I knocked at the 
door, or directly inquired for him, I fhould 
not be admitted. I, therefore, walked to 
and again, now near, now aloof, for near 
an hour, before his door, in patient ex- 
pectation of his appearance. 

I had repeated this exercife for five fuc- 
ceflive evenings, when the door at length 
opened, and a fervant in livery came up 
and accofted me. Is your name Clement, 
Sir ? Suppofe it were, fays I. Suppofing 
fo, replied he, I am ordered to tell you,, 
that my mafter is well informed of all 
your wicked defigns ; and that if ever you 
appear again in light of his windows, h? 
will fend you to Newgate, without bail 
or mainprize, and prolecute you to the 
laft of the laws of the land. 

We parted without another word, and 
I croffed over the way to a chandler's 
fhop. The good woman of the hcufe 
alfo happened to fell fome fmall ale in her 
back apartments. I called for a mug, 
and requcftcd her company lot ^ ^n*. 
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minutes. After fome introdudory chat, 
I addrefied her ia a manner that I judged 
moft engaging for one in her fphere. She 
very freely told me the hiftory of my fa- 
ther and his prefent family ; and further, 
that it was his cuftom, on every Monday 
and Friday, to repair to the tradefman's 
Club, at the Golden-anchor in Temple- 
lane, about eight of the clock at night, 
and not to return till about eleven. 

1 went home fomething fatisfied with 
this intelligence, as I now knew where to 
find my unnatural parent, though his laft 
barbarous and infulting meffage had ren* 
dered me hopelefs, and quite averfe to any 
kind of application to him. ' 

We had now lived three months longer 
on the laft booty or charity, I know not 
which to call it. We were again reduced 
to the laft {hilling, and what was ftill 
worfe, our landlady became importunate 
for her quarter's rent. My wife had lately 
requcfted her to look out for fome ferap 
ftry-work among the neighbours. This 
fee promifed to do, but purpofely declined; 
as (he and her family got the benefit of her 
labour gratis. # 

I began again to return to my former 

evil thoughts. I refolved to make \var 

upon the whole race of man, rather than 

my wife and infant ftiould yerifti in my 

£ght : but I refiLc&cd OaaX ^ ^^ t»m«. 
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equitable to begin with a father, on whom 
nature had given me a right of dependence, 
than to prey upon Grangers on whom necef- 
fity alone could give me any claim. 

It was Monday night. The clock 
ftruck ten. I tools down the old piftol, 
and marched toward the Anchor. I pa- 
trolled near the place of expectation above 
an hour. The night was exceflive dark, 
and no lamps in that part ; at. length, I 
liftened to the found of diftant fteps, and 
foon after heard a voice cry, Murder, mur- 
der, robbery ! watch, watch ! 

I ran to the cry, and perceived one man 
on the ground, and another ftooping, in 
act to rifle his pockets. I inftantly drew 
my piftol, and ftriking at the robber's 
head with my full force, I laid him fenfe- 
lefs on the pavement. I then gently 
raifed the other, who was bleeding and 
ftunned by the ftroke he had received. I 
fupported him ftep by ftep toward a di- 
ftant lamp, where at length we arrived, 
and found a tavern open. I entered, and 
ordered a room with fire and lights ; and 
'defired that a furgeon fhould be immedi^ 
ately called. The gentleman, whofe face 
was nearly covered with blood and dirt, 
began now to recover his ftrength and 
fenfes. I got hinj to fwallow a fmaH 
dram of fpirits, and he ftep^ed "w\ftv \s\& 
up (lairs, /carcely leaping on uvsr tt\D\£A« • 
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While we fat at the fire, and a napkin 
and warm water were getting ready, the 
ftranger grew paflionate in his acknow- 
ledgments for his life, which he faid he 
owed me, and which fervice he promifed 
to recompenfe to the Wretch of his power 1 
and fortunes. But when he had wafhed 
and wiped away the blood and dirt from 
his face ; heaven ! what was my emotion 
at the light of an afpedt once fo luved and 
fo revered ! AH my injuries and refent- 
ments vaniflied inftantly from my memory. 
I fell at his knees with a great cry, Is it 
you then, my father ! my once dear, my 
ever dear and lamented father ! Is it the 
face of a father that I at laft behold ? I 
burft into tears: I wept aloud. I inter- 
ruptedly demanded, Will you not know 
mc ? will you not own me ? will not na- 
ture fpeak in you ? will you not acknow- 
ledge your fon, your once-beloved Ham* 
hi el, fo long the comfort of your age, and 
the pride of your expectations ? 

While I fpoke, my father looked wild 
and eager upon me. He, at length, re- 
collected me through all my leannefs and 
poor apparel ; and, heiitating, replied, I, 
I, I believe indeed you are my child -Ham- 
mel, and ftrait fainted away. 

End or the "Eimt Nqwu- 
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